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Sterne s Letters. : 
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D E D x c A N 1 0 N. 
TO DAVID GARRICK, ESQ. 


War N I was aſked to whom 

J ſhould dedicate this volume, 
I careleſsly anfwered to no one 
Why not? (replied the perſon 
who put the queſtion to me,) Be- 
cauſe moſt dedications look like 
begging a protection to the book. 
Perhaps a worſe interpretation 
may be given to it. No, no! al- 
ready ſo much obliged, I cannot 152 
will not, put another tax upon 
the generoſity of any friend of 
Mr. Sterne's, or mine. I went 
home to my lodgings, and grati- 
tude warmed my heart to ſuch a 
pitch, that I vowed it ſhould 
be dedicated to the man my father 
fo much admired—yho, with an 
ROSIE: eye, read, and ap- 
Az 


* DE DICATION. 


1 his works, and moreover 
loved the man Tis to Mr. Gar- 
rick then, that I dedicate theſe 
Genuine Letters. 

Can I forget the ſweet * Epi- 
taph which proved Mr. Garrick's 
friendſhip, and opinion of him? 
Twas a tribute to friendſhip— 
and as a tribute of my gratitude 
I dedicate this volume to a man 
of underftanding and feeling — 


b Bo: 7 ht 48; + 
— 4 


Receive this 5 as it is meant — 


77 


Shall Pride a bland of foulptar® marble 


© 7 655 8 raiſe, 34 3 $3.8 

Some worthleſs, un-mourn'd titled fool to 
praile ; 1 

And ſhalt we not by one poor grave-fione 
learn, 

Where Genius, Wit, and Humour, ee 

wih Sterne? 3 5 _ 
Mr. "Ro was Vora at Clonmel, i in 885 


land, Novembeg 24, - 45 hore died, in 


London * 5 > e. eee 
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May you, dear Sir; approve of 
theſe letters, as much as Mr. 
Sterne admired you but Mr. 
| Garrick, with all his urbanity, 
can never carry the point half ſo 
far, for Mr. Sterne was an en- 
thuſiaft, if it is poſſible to be one, 
in fayour of Mr. Garrick. 
This may appear a very imple 
dedication, but Mr. Garrick will 
judge by his own ſenſibility, that 
J can feel more than I can exprels , 
and IT believe he will eh 
credit for all m en ac 

N an 119), modi le 

1 am, with orery ſentiment of | 
gratitude, a and- eſteem, 


ore Dear Sir, 5 
„stieg nine en r oblige wad 
3 
Tune, 1775* 


Lydia ene de Medalte. 
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Is publiſhing. theſe Letters the Editor 
does but comply with her mother's requeſt, 
which "was, that if any lettotsr wore! pu- 
bliſhed under! Mr. sterne 5 nam & that thoſe 
ſhe had i in her, poſſeſſion , (as well as thoſe 
mat her, father' 5 kriends Would be kind 
enough. in ſend to her) ſhould be likewiſe 
publiſhed—She depends, much on the ſean- 
dour of the public for thei favourable re- 
1 of them ,—their being Bennine, 
dhe chinks; and hopes, Will render chem 
not unacceptable— She has alteady expe- 
rienced much beuevolence and generoſity | 
from her late father's friends —the remem- 
; brance pf which, will ever warm her heart. 


with gratitude ! d obaoad 
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Yes! Nr id- toomths fects; ro 


not a babbling tongue ſhall tell where I 
| am—FEcho' ſhall not ſo much as whiſper 


my hiding-place—Suffer thy imagination 
to paint it as a little ſan-gilt cottage on 
the fide of a romantic hill—doft thou'think 
I will leave love and friendſhip 'behind 


me? No! they ſhall be my companions in 


ſolitude, for they will fit down and riſe 
up with” me in the amiable form of my 


68 . 8 1 benen 
us that this and the three following Letters 
wers written by her father to Mrs. Sterne 
when ſhe was in Staffordſhire , before her 
marriage to him; and adds, that ſhe publiſhes 
them ,, in juſtice to Mr, Sterne's delicate fee- 
lings, and that „a good heart breathes : in 
every line of them,” 
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The —we will be as merry 1 as innocent 
5 our 4ſt parents in Paradiſe, before the 
h fiend entered that undeſcribable Tcene. 
The e kind deſt affections. will. have. room 
to ſhoot and expand in our retirement, 
and produce ſuek-fruit,-as madneſs, and 
envy, and ambition have always killed 


in the bud. —Let the human tempeſt and 


hurricane rage at a diſtance, the deſolation 
is beyond the horizon of peace. My! L. 
has ſeen. a Pelyanthus blow in Decemb 

— ſome friendly wall has ſheltered it from 
the biting -wind.—No - planetary influence 
Chall. reach us, but that which prefides 


over and cheriſhes the ſweeteſt Howers, 


God preſerve us, how delightful this pre- 


ſpeet in ideal We will build, and we will 


plant, in our ow] n way—fimplicity ſhall 


not be tortured by art—we will learn of 


Nature how to live—ſbe Thall he gur al- 
chymiſt, to mingle all the good of life in- 
to one falubrious draught: he gloomy 


family « of care. and diſtruſt ſhall be baniſh- 


ed from our dwelling, guarded by thy kind 
and tutelar deity—we will ling our choral 


ſoñgs of gratitude, and rejoice. to the end : 
. of our pilgrimage. 


* 


Adieu, my L1—Roturn's to one who: lan: 
ann thy — ri N AA 
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Vow bid me tell you, my Rear 1. 0 
I bore your departure for 8. and 
| Whether the valley where D'Estella ftands 
retains ftill its looks—or'if I think the roſes 
or jeſſamines Imell as ſweet as when you 
left it—Alas! every thing has now loſt its 


relich and look! The hour you left DE 


| ela I took to my bed—I-was worn-out 
with fevers'of all kinds, but moſt by that 
- 8 fever of the heart with which thou knoweſ 


well I have been waſting theſe two years 


—and ſhall continue waſting till you quit 


8 —. The good Miſs S , from the 


forebodings' of the beſt of hearts; thinking 
, I was ill, infiſted upon my going to her. 
What can be che cauſe, my dear L. that 
1 never have been able to ſee the face of 
this mutual friend, but I feel myſelf rent 


e 
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to pieces? She made me flay an hour with 
Her, and in that ſhort ſpace I burſt into 
tears-a dozen different times—and in ſuch 
affectionate, guſts of paſſion, that ſhe was 
conſtrained to leave the room, and ſym- 
pathize in her dreſſing-room—I have been 
weeping for you both, ſaid ſhe, in a tone 
of the ſweeteſt, pity For poor L's heart, 
I have long known it—her anguiſh is as 
charp as yours—her, heart as tender—her 
conftancy.as great—her virtues, as heroio— 
Heaven brought you not together to. be 
tormented. I could only anſwer her with 
= kind. look, and a heavy figh—and re- 
turned home to our lodgings: (which: I 
have hired till ꝓoar return) to reſign my + 
elf to miſery— Fanny had prepared me a 
ſupper—ſhbe is, all attention to me but I 
lat over it with tears; a bitter ſauce, my 
L. but I could eat it-with no other — for 
the moment ſhe began to ſpread my little 
table, my heart fainted within me. — One 
ſolitary: plate, one knife, one ſork, one 
glaſs -I gave a: thouſand penfive, pene- 
trating looks at the chair thou hadſt ſo of- 
ten graced in thoſe quiet and ſentimental 

repaſts—then laid down my knife and fork, 
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 STEANE's LETTERS. 11 


and took out my handkerchief, and clap- 


ped it acroſs my face, and wept: like a 
child. -I do ſo this very moment, my L. 


for as I take up my peng my poor pulſs 
quickens, my pale face glows, and tears 
are trickling. down. upon the paper, as I 
trace the word: L——.-O. thou! bleſſed in 
thyſelf, and in thy virtues -= bleſſed to all 
that know thee to me moſt :fo;; becauſe 
more do I know of thee than all thy! ſex; 
This is the philtre, my L. by which thou 
haft charmed me, and by which thou wilt 


hold me thine whilſt virtue and faith hold 


this world together. This, my friend, is 
the plain and fimple- magick hy which I 
told Miſs— —I have won a place in that 


beart of tchine, on which I depend ſo ſa- | 
tisfied, that time, or diſtance, or change 


of every thing which might alarm the hearts 
of little men, create no uneaſy ſuſpence 
in mine Waſt thou to ſtay i in S— —theſe 


ſeven years, thy friend; though he would 


grieve, ſcorns to douht, or to be doubted 


<tis the only exception whete! Tecurity 
is hot the parent of danger. I ũ told yon 
poor Fanny was all attention to me ſiner 
your departure - coutxives every day bring- 


eat, or [lept; or took pleaſure; in any 


Gi i 54 agu THE SAME. 
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ing in the name of L. She told me laß 
night (upon giving me ſome hartſhorn) ſhe 
had obſerved: my Hineſs began the very 
day of your departure for 8 — that I 
had never held up my head, had ſeldom, 
or- Jcarce ever ſmiled, had fled from all 
ſociety— that ſhe | verily believed I was 
broken-hearted, for The had never enter - 
ed the room, or paſſed by the door, but 
ſhe! heard me ſigh heavily—that I neither 


thing as before; —-judge then, my L. can 


dhe valley lock Lo well or che roſes,aud | 


jeſſamines Imell ſo ſweet as heretofone ? 


me; from thes to m⁵S GO!! 
e dae geh I ain ad US 
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— againſt me in the high court of 
Friendſhip—T plead guilty to the charge, 


and entirely ſubmit to the mercy of that 2 


Ah niet Bublagiou—the:veſper bell calls 4 


FORE-how:-my, L. has lodged an in- F 
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amiable tribunal.—Let this mitigate my 
puniſhment}; if it will not expiate my tran[- 
greſſion do not ſay that I ſhall offend 
again in the ſame manner, though a too 


ealy pardon Tometimes occaſions a repeti- 


tion of the fame fault. A miſer ſays, 
Though I do no good with my money to- 
day, to-morrow ſhall be marked with ſome 
deed of beneficence. The: libertine. ſays, 
Let me enjoy this week in forbidden and 


luxurious pleaſures, and the next I will 
dedicate to ſerious thought and reflection, 


The gameſter ſays, Let me have one more 
chance with the dice, and I will never 
touch them more. The knave of every pro- 
felſlion'wifhes to obtain but independency, 
and he will become an honeſt man. The 


female coquette triumphs in tormenting 
her inamorato, for fear, after ne | 


he ſhould not pity her. | 
Thy apparition of the fifth infant (for 


letters may almoſt be ealled ſo) proved 


more welcome, as I did not expect it. 
Oh! my L —, thou art kind indeed to 
make an apology for me, and thou never 
wilt aſluredly repent of one act of kindneſs 


Tor being thy debtory I will pay-.thed 


with intereſt. Why does my L. complain 
of the deſertion of friends 2— Where does | 
the human being live that will not join in 
this complaint 7—It is a common obſerva- 
tion, and perhaps too true, that married 
people ſeldom extend their regards beyond 
their own fire-fide. There is ſuch a thing 
as parſimony in efteem, as well as money 
—yet as the one coſts nothing, it might 
be beſtowed with more liberality. We can- 
not gather grapes from thorns, ſo we muſt 
not expect kind attachments from perſons 
who are wholly folded up in ſelfiſh ſchemes, 
I do not know whether I moſt deſpiſe or 
pity: ſuch characters—Nature never made 
an unkind creature —ill ufage and bad ha- 
bits have deformed a fair and n erea - 
tion. _ 

My L- thou art e dd by an the 
melancholy gloom of winter; wert thou 
alone, the retirement would be agreeable. 
Diſappointed ambition might envy ſuch a 
retreat, and diſappointed love would ſeek. 
it out. Crouded towns, and buly ſocieties, 
may delight the unthinking and the gay— 
but ſolitude is the beft nurſe of wiſdom. 
Vethigks I ſee wy contemplative girl now 


„ 


* 


in the garden, watching the gradual ap- 
proaches of ſpring. Doſt not thou mark 


with delight the firft vernal buds? The 
ſnow-drop and primroſe, theſe early and 


welcome viſitors, ſpring bencath thy feet. 


Flora and Pomona already conhder thee 
as their handmaid; and in a little time 
will load thee with their ſweeteſt bleſſings. 


The feathered race are all thy own, and 


with them untaught harmony will ſoon 


begin to cheer thy morning and evening 


walks. Sweet as this may be, return—re- 
turn—the birds of Yorkſhire will tune their 


pipes, and ling as * as thoſe of 
Staffordſhire. : 


Adieu, my beloved Li—Thine too much 
for wy peace. | 
L. 1 
— —— 


LETTER IV. 
10 THE SAME. 


It HAVE offended FRE whom I ſo nb 
ly loye!—What could tempt me to it! But 
if a beggar was to knock at thy gate, 
wouldſi thou not open the door, and be 
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melted with 8 ? I know 1 
wouldR, for Pity has erected a temple in 


thy. boſom. Sweeteſt and beſt of all human 


paſſions! let thy web of tenderneſs cover 
the penſive form of affliction, and ſoften 
the darkeſt ſhades of miſery! I have re- 
conſidered this apology, and, alas! what 


will it accompliſh ? Arguments „ however 


finely ſpun, can never change the nature 
of things Very true — lo a truce with them. 

I have loſt a very valuable friend by a 
ſad accident, and what is worſe, he has 
left a widow and five young children to 
lament this ſudden ſtroke.—If real uſeful- 
neſs and integrity of heart could have ſe- 
eured him from this, his friends would not 


now be mourning his untimely fate. Theſe 


dark and ſeemingly cruel diſpenſations of 
Providence often make the beſt of human 


24 


hearts complain. Who can paint the diſ- 


treſs of an- affectionate mother, made a 
| widow i in a moment, weeping in bitterneſs 


over a numerous, helpleſs, and fatherleſs 
offspring ?—God! theſe ate thy chaſtiſe- 


ments, and require (hard talk) a "mn 


acquieſcence., | _ 
© Forgive: mb this digreffion, and allow 


- PE. 9 = ALE 2 
4 e 3 » 
2 n 3 


me to drop a tear over a departed friend; 
and what is more excellent, an honeft 
man. My LI thou wilt feel all that kind- 
[neſs can inſpire in the death of. — — The 
event was ſudden, and thy gentle ſpirit 
would be more alarmed on that account. 
But my L. thou haſt leſs to lament, as old 
age was creeping on, and her period of 
doing good, and being uſeful, was near- 
4 over. At fixty years of age the tenement 
gets faſt out of repair, and the lodger with 
anxiety thinks of a diſcharge. In ſuch a 
ituation _ 2 We well. 8 n. 
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” „The foul uneal Y 3; etc,” 


% ROC OG 
My L. talks of Jedviig: the country 
may a kind angel guide thy ſteps hither! 
Solitude at length grows tireſome. Thou 
ſayſt thou wilt quit the place with regret 
I think ſo too. Does not ſomething unea- 
ſy mingle with the very reflections of leay- 
ing it? It is like partingwith an old friend, 
whoſe temper and company one has long 
been acquainted with. I think I lee you 
Tooking twenty times a day at the houle— 
almoſt counting every brick and pane of 
glaſs, and telling them at the me time 
Sterne's Letters, © 'B 
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with a ſigh, you are going to leave them. 
Oh happy modification of matter! they 
will remain inſenfible-of thy loſs. But how 
-wilt thou be able to part with thy garden:? 
'—The' recollection of ſo many pleaſing 
walks muſt: have endeared it to you, The 
trees, the ſhrubs, the flowers; which thou 
rearedſt with thy own hands —will they 
not droop and fade away ſeoner upon thy i 
departure? Who will be the ſucceſſor to 9 
nurſe them in thy abſence? Thon wilt leave 1 
thy name upon the myrtle-tree. If trees, x 
and ſhrubs,' and flowers, could compoſe 1 ö 
an elegy, Iſ hould expect a ory 3 Wo 
one upon "this fubject. 
Adieu, adien]! Believe me ever, ever 
thine, af F 
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Toendon, cin es Dax. 


| = 1s HAVE Sooke in fuch a continual hurry 
1 dude d aement 1 artiyed! Kere—what 
| 
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wich my becks; and what with viſitors. 
and viſitings, that it was not in my power 
| -ſooner'to fit down and acknowledge the 

fa vour of your obliging letter; and to thank 
vou for the moſt friendly motives which 


upon what gives my kind friends at Stil- 
lington ſo much on the chapter of Noſes— 
becauſe, as the principal ſatire throughout 
that part is levelled at thoſe learned block- 
heads who, in all ages, have waſted their 
time and much learning upon points. as 
'fooliſh—it ſhifts off the idea of what you 
fear, to another point—and tis thought 
here very good—'twill paſs muſter IT mean 
not with all—No—no!T ſhall be attacked 
and pelted, either from cellars or garrets, 
write what I will- and beſides, muſt ex- 
pect to have a party againſt me of many 
hundreds —who either do not —or will not 
laugh. *Tis enough if I divide the world; 
at leaſt I will reſt contented with it; I wiſh 
you was here to ſee what changes of looks 
and political reaſoning have taken place 
in every company and coffee-houſe fince © 
laſt year; we ſhall be ſoon Pruſſians and 

 Anti-Pruſſians , B——s and Anti-B——s, 
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and thoſe diſtinctions will juſt do as well 
as Whig and Tory — and for aught I know 
ſerve the ſame ends. The K. ſeems reſolv- 
ed to bring all things back to their original 
Principles, and to ſtop the torrent of cor- 
ruption and lazineſs. —He riſes every morn- 
ing at fix to do buſineſs—rides out at eight 
to a minute, returns at nine to give . 
ſelf up to his people. By perſiſting, tis 

thought he will oblige his M——s and de- 
pendants to diſpatch affairs with him ma- 
ny hours ſooner than of late - and tis much 
to be queſtioned whether they will not be 
enabled to wait upon him ſooner by being 
freed from long levees of their own, and 
applications, which will in all likelihood 
be transferred from them directly to him- 


ſelf—the preſent ſyſtem being to remove 


chat phalanx of great people which ood 

| betwixt the throne and the ſubjects, and 
ſuffer them to have immediate acceſs with- 
out the intervention of a .Cabal—(this is 
the language of others): however, the K. 
gives every thing himſelf, knows every 
thing, and weighs every thing maturely, 
and then is inflezible—this puts old ſtagers 
off their game —how it will end ve are all 


in the dark. 
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Tis fear'd the war is quite over in Ger- 
many; never was known ſuch havock 
amongſt troops—I was told yeſterday by 

a Colonel, from Germany, that out of 

two battalions of nine hundred men, to 

which he belong d, but ſeventy- one left! 

—P——F——has-ſent word, dis, aid, 

that he muſt have forty theuſand men di- 

recily ſent? to take the field and with 


proviſions for them too, for he can but 


ſubfiſt, them for a fortnight—I hope this 
will find you all got to York.—I beg my 
compliments to the amiable. Wan * 
ne eiae . bran den 11 
Though I puzpoſed going "TY to \ Golden 
e- yet fate has thus long diſpoſed 
of me ſo I have never been able to ſet 
a foot towards that quarter. 
J am, dear Sir, 
TE n ons 
© 81 2 rens. 
424 


1 . 


* 
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rn 


I, ee juſt time to acknowledge the * 
vour of yours, but not to get the two 
prints you mentien—which ſhall be ſent 


Mx DEAR "og * 7915 81 3 5 . 


. you by next poſt—1 have bought them, 


and lent them to Miſs Gilbert, but will ; 
aſſuredly ſend for them and encloſe them 
to you. —I will take care to get your pic- 
tures well copied, and at a moderate 
price. And if I can be of further uſe, I 
-beſeech you to employ me; and from 
time to time will ſend you an account of 
whatever may be worth tranſmitting.— 
The fiream now ſets in firong againſt the 
German war. Loud complaints of — — — 
making a trade of the war, etc, etc. Much 
expected from Ld. G——'s evidence to 
thele matters, who is expected every 
hour.—The K. wins every day upon the 
people, ſhews himſelf much at the play, 
(but at no opera) rides out with his bro- 
thers every morning , half an hour after 
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even till nine—returns > with them—ſpends | 
an hour with them, at breakfaſt, and chat 
—and then fits down to buſineſs. I never 
dined at home once fince;I arrived am 
fourteen dinners deep engaged juſt now, 
and fear matters will be worſe with me 
in that point than better. As to the main 
points in view, at whieh you hint—all 1 
can Jay is „ that I ſee my way and un- 
leſs Old Nick throws the dice—ſhall;'in 
due time, come off winner. —Triftram will 
de out the twentieth—There is a great 
rout made about him b he enters the 


tage — whether mis wil 1 


be of uſe or no, 
I cannot ſay— Some wits of the firſt mag - 
nitude here, both as to wit and ſtation, 
engage me ſucceſs— time will he w Adieu, 
dear Sir! and with _ eee to Mrs. 

e eto. | 

Ro! wat 1 am your alectionate 112 

N Walk RFT and obliged 

nd 1 SSI Det mas L — 
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eee eee 
kind letter. The letter in the Lady's Ma- 
gaaine about me Was wrote by the noted 
Dr. H—, Who wrote the Inſpector, and 
undertakes that Magazine — The people 
of York are very uncharitable to ſuppoſe 
any man fo grols a beaſt as to pen ſuch 
a character of Hfelf.—In this great town 
no soul ever ſuſpected it, for 'a thouſand 
realons— Could they ſuppoſe I ſhould be 
ſuch a fool as to fall foul upon Dr. W- n, 
my beſt friend, by repreſenting him ſo 
weak a man—or by telling ſuch a lye of 
him—as his giving me a puiſe to buy off 
his tutorſhip for Triftram ?—or I ſhould be 
fool enough to own I had taken his 18055 
for that purpoſe? | 

You muſt know there is a e be- 
tween Dr. H — —and Dr. M—y , who was 
the phyſician meant at Mr. C=—S<—'s, 
and Dr. H— —has changed the place on 
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purpoſe to give M=——y a lick—Now that | 
converſation (though perhaps true) yet hap- 
pened at another place, and with another 
phyſician ; which I have contradicted in 
this city for the honour of my friend M—y, 
all which ſhews the abſurdity of York 
_ eredulity and nonſenſe. Belides, the ac- 
count is full of falſhoods,—Firft , with re- 
gard to the place of my birth , which was 
at C , in Ireland—The Rory of a hun- 
dred pounds to Mrs. W——, not true, or 
of a penſion promiſed; the merit of which 

I difclaimed—and indeed there are ſo many 
other things ſo untrue, and unlikely to 
come from me, that the worſt enemy 1 
have here never had a fuſpicion—and to 
end all, Dr. H——owns the paper. 

I ſhall be down before May is out—I 
preach before the Judges on Sunday 
my ſermons come out on Thurſday after 
—and I purpoſe the Monday at furthefi 
after that to ſet out for York—I have 
bought a pair of horſes for that purpoſe 
My beſt reſpects to your lady— — 

I am, dear Sir, 
| Your moſt obliged and faithful 
L. STERNE. 
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P. S. I beg pardon for this haſty ſcrawl, 
having juſt come from a concert where 
the D—of Y— —performed—I have re- 
ecived great notice from him, and laſt 
week had the honour of ſupping with him, 


* i 


I THE SAME. 


* DEAR SIR, | 

Since I had the favour of your oblig- 
ing letter, nothing has happened or been 
ſaid one day, which has not been contra - 
dicted the next; ſo having little certain to 
write, I bave forbore writing at all, in 
hopes every day of ſomething worth filling 
up a letter. We had the greateſt expecta- 
tions yeſterday that ever were railed, of 
a pitched battle in the H——of C—-—, 
where Mr. P -was to have entered and 
thrown down the gauntlet, in defence of 
the German war.— There never was ſo 
full a houſe—the gallery full to the top 
I was there all the day—when, lo! a po- 
litical fit of the gout ſeized the great com- 


batant—he entered not the lifis—B—got 


'% 
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up, and begged the Houſe, as he ſaw not 
his right honourable friend there, to put 
off the debate—It could not be done: ſo 
B——roſe up, and made a moſt long, 
paſſionate, incoherent ſpeech, in defence 
of the Germanic war—but very ſevere 
upon the unfrugal manner it was carried 
on—in which he addreſſed himſelf princi- 
pally to the C— —of the E—— , and laid 
him on terribly.—It ſeems the Chancery 
of Hanover had laid out 350,000 pounds 
on account, and brought in our Treaſury 
debtor— and the grand debate was for an 
honeſt examination of the particulars of 
this extravagant account, and for youchers 
to authenticate it. — L— anſwered B—— 
very rationally and coolly — Lord N. 
ſpoke long—Sir F. D— —maintained the 
German war was moſt pernicious — Mr. 
C , of Surry, ſpoke well againſt the 
account, with ſome others — L..B —— n 
at laſt got up, and ſpoke half an hour 
with great plainneſs and temper—explain- 
ed a great many hidden ſprings relating to 
theſe accounts in favour of the late K.— 
and told two er three converſations which 
had palled beiween the K. and himſelf re- 


C 2 


—— 


dy N— —. T have inquired every where 
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lative to theſe expences—which caſt great 
honour on the K's. character. This was 


with regard te the money the K. had ſe- 
cretly furniſhed out of his pocket to leſſen 
the account of the Hanoverſcore brought 
us to difcharge. 

B——d and B——n abufed all who 
fought for peace, and joined in the cry 


for it; and B——&d added, that the rea- 


ſons of wiſhing a peace now, were the 
Tame as at the peace of Utrecht—that the 
people behind the curtain could not both 
maintain the war and their places too, 
ſo were for making another ſacrifice of 
the nation to their own intereſts. — After 
.all—the cry for a peace is ſo general, that 
it will certainly end in one. Now for my- 
ſelf.— | s 

One half of the town abuſe my do as 
bitterly as the other half cry it up to the 
ſkies—the beſt is, they abuſe and buy it, 
and at ſuch a rate, that we are going on 
with a fecond edition as faft as pollible. 

I am going down for a day or two with 


Mr. Spencer to Wimbledon. On Wednefl- 


day there is to be a grand aſſembly at La- 
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about Stephen's At and can hear no- 
thing—My friend Mr. Charles T— —will 
he now Secretary of War—he bid me wiſh 


him joy of it, though not in poſſeſſion. — 


1 will aſk him—and depend, my moſt 
worthy friend, that you ſhall not be ig- 
norant of what I learn from him—Believe 
me ever, ever , : | 
'Your's, 
L. S. 


TO THE SAME. 
| MY DEAR SIR, 


| A STRAIN which I got in my wrilt by 
a terrible fall prevented my acknowledg- 
ing the favour of your obliging letter. L 


went yeſterday morning to breakfaſt with 
Mr, V——, who is a kind of righthand 
man to the Secretary, on purpoſe to in- 
quire about the propriety, or feaſibility, 


of doing what you wiſh me—and he has 


told me an anecdote which, had you been 
here, would, I think, have made it wil- 
er to have deferred ſpeaking about the 
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affair a month hence than now; it is this 
| —You muſt know that the numbers of of- 
ficers who have left their regiments in 
| Germany for the pleaſures of the town, 
have been a long topic for merriment; as 
you lee them in St. James's coffee-houſe, 
and the park, every hour, "inquiring, 

open mouth, how things go on in Ger- 
many, and what news? — when they 
ſhould have been there to have furniſhed. 
news themſelves—But the worſt part has 
been, that many of them have left their 
brother officers on their duty, and in all 
the fatigues of it, and have come with no 
end but to make friends. to be put unfairly 
over the heads of thoſe who were left riſk- 
ing their lives. In this attempt there have 
been ſome but too | ſucceſsful, which 
bas juſtly raiſed ill-blood and complaints 
| from the officers who Raid behind — the 
: upſhot* has been, that they have every 
ſoul been ordered off, and woe be to him 
(tis. faid) who ſhall be found "liſtening. 
Now jult to mention our friend's caſe whilſt 
this cry is on foot, I'think would be doing 
more hurt than good; but if you think 
otherwiſe, I will go with all my. heart 


% 
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| and mention it to Mr. T ——, for to do 
more I am too inconſiderable a perſon. to 


pretend to. Vou made me and my friends 
here very merry with the accounts current 
at York, of my being forbid the Court 
but they do not conſider what a conſid er- 


able perſon they make of me, when they 


ſuppoſe either my going or my not going 
there, is a point that ever enters the K's 


-head—and for thoſe about him, I have 


the honour either to ſtand ſo- perſonally 
well known to them, or to be ſo well re- 
preſented by thoſe of the firſt rank, as to 


tas no accident of that kind, 


I thank God (B— —'s excepted) I 3 
never yet made a friend or connexion 


I have forfeited, or done aught to forfeit 
| but on the contrary, my true character 


is better underfioad ; and where I had one 


friend laſt year who did me honour, I have 


three now. —If' my enemies knew that 


by this rage of abuſe andill-will they were 


effectually ſerving the interefts both of 
myſelf and works, they would be more 
quiet—but it has been the fate of my bet- 
ters, who have found that the way to 
fame is like the way to heaven — through 
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much tribulation — and till I ſhall have 
che honour to be as much mal-treated as 
Rabelais and Swift were, I muſt conti- 
mue humble; for I have not filled up the 
meaſure of half their perſecutions. 

The Court is turning topſy-turvy. Lord 
B—=—e, le premier — Lord T—t to be 
groom of the chambers in room of the D— 
of R——d—Lord H——x to Ireland 
—Sir F..D——d in T-—s place—P—t 
ſeems unmoved — a peace inevitable — 
ſtocks riſe—the peers this moment kiſſing 
hands, etc. etc. (this week may be chriſ- 
tened the Kiſs-hands Week) for a hun- 
dred changes will happen in conſequence 
of theſe. Pray preſent my compliments to 
Mrs. C—and all friends, and believe me, 
: wh the greateſt fidelity, ; | 

Your eyer obliged 
| L. STERNE. - 

F. 8. Is it not mange that Lord 1 
ſhould have n to remove the Duke 
of R- -d? 8 

Pray when you have ot this, lend the | 
news to Mrs, Sterne, „ 
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g LE F 
'To THE SAME. 
DEAR SIR, 


T RETURN you ten thouſand thanks for 
the favour of your letter—and the account 
you give me of my wife and girl. I ſaw 
Mr. Ch—y to-night at Ranelagh, who tells 
me you have inoculated my friend Bobby. 
T heartily wiſh him well through, and hope 
in God all goes right. 
On Monday we ſet out with a grand re- 
tinue of Lord Rockingham's (in whole ſuite 
I move) for Windſor—they have contract- 
ed for fourteen hundred pounds' for the 
dinner, to ſome general undertaker, of 
which the K. has bargained to pay one- 
third. Lord G——S——was laſt Saturday 
at the opera, ſome ſay with great effron- 
tery—others with great dejection. | 
I have little news to add.— There is a 
ſhilling pamphlet wrote againſt Triſtram.— 
I wiſh they would write a hundred ſuch. 
Mrs. Sterne ſays her purſe is light; will 
vou, dear Sir, be ſo good as to pay her 
ten guineas, and I will reckon with you 


34 STERNE LETTERS: 

when I have the pleaſure of meeting you ? 
—My bett compliments to Mrs. C. and all 
friends. — Believe me, dear Sir, your oblig- 
ed and faithful „ 
L. SrERN RE. 


„ e er d N 
ee MRS. F——, 
"DEAR MADAM, * 


Fork, Turſtey, Nov. 19. 


Yo UR kind inquizies after my health | 
deſerve my beſt thanks. What can give 

one more pleaſure than the good wiſhes | 
of thoſe we value ?—I am ſorry you give 
fo bad an account of your own health, but 
hope you will find benefit from tar-water 
—it has been of infinite ſervice to me.—I 
 fuppole, my good lady, by what you ſay 
in your letter, ,, that I am buſy writing an 
extraordinary book, that your intelli- 
gence comes from York—the fountain-head 
of chit-chat news—and—no matter. Now 
for your defire of knowing the reaſon of 
my turning author? Why truly I am tired 
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of employing my brains for other people's 
advantage.—It is a fooliſh ſacrifice I have 
made for ſome years to an ungrateful per- 
ſon.—I depend much upon the candour of 
the Public, but I ſhall not pick out a jury 
to try the merit of my book amongſt *#****, 
and—till you read my Triſtram, do not, 
like ſome people, condemn it. —Laugh 1 
am ſure you will at ſome paſſages.—I have 
| hired a ſmall houſe in the Miniſter-Vard 
for my wife and daughter—the latter is 
to begin dancing, etc. If I cannot leave her 
a fortune, I will at leaſt give her an edu- 
cation. —As I ſhall publiſh my works ve- 
ry ſoon, I ſhall be in town by March, and 
ſhall have the pleaſure of meeting with 
you. All your friends are well, and ever 
Hold you in the ſame eſtimation that your 
fincere friend does, | 

Adieu, dear lady! Believe me, with 
every wiſh for your rr e moſt 
ax von. eto. 
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LETTER: XII. 
TO DR. #6os, 


DEAR SIR, 

Jan. 30. . 
ä —Dsz mortuis nil niſi Bonum, is a ma- 
xim which you have ſo often of late urg- 
od in converſation, and in your letters (but 
in your laſt eſpecially) with ſuch ſerioul- 
nels and ſeverity againſt me, as the ſup- 
poſed tranſgreſſor of the rule ,—that you 
have made me at length as ſerious and 
ſevere as yourſelf: —but that the humours 
you have ftirred up might not work too 
potently within me, I have waited four 
days to cool mylelf, before I would ſet 
pen to paper to anſwer your „de mortuis 
ail niſi bonum.” I declare IJ have conſiders 
ed the wiſdom and foundation of it over 
and over again, as diſpaſſionately. and cha- 
ritably as a good Chriſtian can; and, af- 
ter all, I can find nothing in it, or make 
more of it, than a nonſenſical lullaby of 
ſome nurſe, put into Latin by ſome pe- 
dant, to be chanted by ſome hypocrite to 
the end of the world, for the conſolation 
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of departing lechers. It is, I own, Latin; 
and I think that is all the weight it has— 


for, in plain Engliſh, it is a looſe and 0 


futile poſition below a diſpute—, yon are 
not to ſpeak any thing of the dead but 
what is good.” Why fo ?— Who ſays ſo? 


—Neither reaſon or ſcripture. —Inſpired 


authors have done. otherwiſe—and reaſon 
and common ſenſe tell me, that if the cha- 
racters of paſt ages and men are to be 
drawn at all, they are to be drawn like 
' themſelves; that is, with their excellen- 
cies, and with their foibles—and it is as 
much a piece of juſtice to the world, and 
to virtue too, to do the one, as the other. 


— The ruling paſſion ef les egaremens du 


coeur are the very things which mark and 
_ diftinguiſh a man's character;—in which I 
would as ſoon leave out a man's head as 
his hobby-horſe.—However, if like the 
Poor devil of a painter we muſt conform 
to this pious canon, de mortuis, etc. which 

I own has a fpice of piety in the ſound of 
it, and he obliged to paint both our an- 
gels and our devils out of the fame pot 
I then infer that our Sydenhams and San- 
grados, our Lucretias and Meſſalinas, our 
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Sommers and our Bolingbrokes, are alike 
entitled to ſtatues, and all the hiftorians 
or ſatiriſts who have ſaid otherwiſe fince 
they departed this life, from Salluſt to 
S—e, are guilty of the crimes you charge 
me with, ,, cowardice and injuſtice.” 

But why cowardice ?—,, Becauſe it is 
not courage to attack a dead man who 
sannot defend himſelf.” —But why do you 
doctors of the faculty attack ſuch a one 
with your incifion-knife? — Oh! for the 
good of the living.— — Tis my plea, —But 
I have ſomething more to ſay in my be- 
balf—and it is this—I am not guilty of 
| the charge—though defenfible. J have not 
eut up Doctor Kunaſtrokius at all—I have 
juſt ſcratched him—and that ſcarce ſkin- 
deep.—I do him firſt all honour—ſpeak 


of Kunaſtrokius as a great man- (be he 


who he will) and then moſt diſtantly hint 
at a drole foible in his character and that 
not firſt reported (to the few who can even 
underſtand the hint) by me— but known 
before by every chamber - maid and foot- 
man within the bills of mortality. — But 
Kunaſtrokius, you ſay, was a great man. 


wo. 


—lt is that very eireumſtance which makes 
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the pleaſantry—for I could name at this 
inſtant a ſcore of honeſt gentlemen who 
might have done the very thing which 
Kunaſtrokius did, and ſeen no joke in it 
at all.—As to the failing of Kunaftrokius , 
which you ſay can only be imputed to 
his friends as a misfortune—I ſee nothing 
like a misfortune in it to any friend or 
relation of Kunaftrokius—that Kunaſtro- 
kius upon occaſions ſhould fit with *** K 
and * have put theſe ſtars not fo 
| hurt your worſhip's delicacy If Kuna- 
ſtrokius after all is too ſacred a character 
to be even Imiled at, (which is all I have 
done) he has had better luck than his bet- 
ters, —In the ſame page without imputa- 
tion of cowardice) I have ſaid as much of 
a man of twice his wiſdom—and that is 
Solomon; of whom I have made the ſame 
remark, ,,That they were both great men 
—and like all mortal men had each their 
ruling paſlion.” - | | 

— The conſolation you give me, ,, That 
my book however will be read enough to 
anſwer my deſign of railing a tax upon 
the public“ —is very unconlolatory—to [ay 
nothing how very mortifying!—By h—n! 


= 


o STERNE LETTERS. 


an author is worſe treated than a com- 
mon * at this rate,, You will get a 
penny by your fins, and that's enough.”'— 
Upon this chapter let me comment.— — 
That I propoſed laying the world under 
contribution when I ſet pen to paper—is 
what L own; and I ſuppoſe I may be al- 
lowed to have that view in my head in 
common with every other writer, to make 
my labour of advantage to myſelf. Do 
not you do the ſame?—But I beg I may 
add, that whatever views I had of that 
kind, I had other views—the firſt of which 
was, the hopes of doing the world good 
by ridiculing what I thought deſerving of 
it—or of diſſervice to ſound learning, ete. 
How I have ſucceeded my book muſt 

ſhew—and this I leave entirely to the 
world—but not to that little world of your 
acquaintance, whole opinion and ſenti- 
ments you call the general opinion of the 
beſt judges withorwt exception, who all af- 
firm (you ſay) that my book cannot be put 
into the hands of any woman of character. 
(I hope you except widows, doctor—for 
| they are not a ſo ſqueamiſh—but I am 
told they are all really of my party, in 
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return for ſome good offices done their in- 
tereſts in the 176th page of my ſecond vo- 
 lume)—But for the chaſte married, and 
chaſte unmarried part of the ſex—they 


muſt not read my book! Heaven forbid the 


ftock of chaftity ſhould be leſſened by the 
Life and Opinions of 'Triftram Shandy— 
yes, his Opinions—it would certainly de- 
bauch'em God take them under his pro- 
tection in this fiery trial, and ſend us plen- 
ty of Duennas to watch the workings of 

their humours, till they have ſafely got 
through the whole work. —If this will not 
be ſufficient, may we have plenty of San- 
grados to pour in plenty of cold water, 


till this terrible fermentation is over,—As 


for the nummum in loculo, which you 
mention to me a ſecond time, I fear you 
think me very poor, or in debt.—I thank 
God, though I don't abound - that I have 
enough for a clean ſhirt every day, and 


a mutton chop—and my contentment with 


this has thus far (and I hope ever will) 
put me above ſtooping an inch for it.— 


For eſtate, curſe on it, I like it not to that 
degree, nor envy (you may be ſure) any 


man who kneels in the dirt for it—ſo that 
Sterne's Letters, 6.” "WB 
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howſoever I may fall ſhort of the ends 
pPropoſed in commeneing author — 1 enter 
this profeſt; firſt, that my end was honeſt; 
and ſecondly, that I wrote not to be ed, 
but to be famous. I am much obliged to 
Mr. Garrick for his very favourable opi- 
nion — but why, dear Sir, had he done 
better in finding fault with it than in com- 
mending it To humble me ?—An author 
is not lo ſoon humbled as you imagine 
No, but to make the book better by ca- 
ſtrations.— That is ſtill /#b judice;' and I 
can allure you upon this chapter, that the 
very pallages and deſcriptions you pro- 


pole that I ſhould ſacrifice in my ſecond | 2 


edition, are what are beſt reliſhed by men 


of wit, and ſome others whom I efteem 


as ſound criticks—ſo that, upon the whe 4 
I am fiill kept up, if not above fear, 

leaſt above deſpair, and have ſeen pant 
'toſhew me thefolly of an attempt of caſtrat- 
ing my book to the prudiſh humours of 
Fa ping ue. I believe the ſhort cut. would 
be, to publiſh this letter at the beginning 
of the third volume, as an apology, for 
the firſt and ſecond;—-I was ſorry to find 
a cenſure upon the inſincerity of ſome of 


F 
5 Nr 2 8 2 bp 90 LI 
x 


STERNE's LETTERS. 43 


my friends—I have no reaſon myſelf to 
reproach any one man—my friends have 


continued in the ſame opinions of my books 


which they firſt gave me of it—many in- 
deed have thought better of em, by con- 
| e ci them more; few worle. 


I am, Sir, 
- Your humble garn bs: 
L. hea 


eK FEE X06. 
TO. THE B--— OF G —. 
MY LORD, 
„ | Pork, June 9. 4760. 


N OT Has where to ſend two ſets 


of my Sermons, I could think of no bet- 
ter expedient than to order them into Mr. 
Berrenger's hands, who has promiſed me 
that he will wait upon your Lordſhip with 
them, the firſt moment he hears you are 


in town. The trueſt and humbleſt thanks- 


I return to your Lordſhip for the genero- 


 fity of your protection, and advice to me; 


by making a good uſe of the one, I will 


D 2 
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hope to deſerve the other. I wiſh your 

Lordſhip all the health and 09% een in 
this world, for lam 
+ Your Lordſhip's 

nn obliged and : 

"Mol * Wett : 


L. STERNE., | 


P. S. I am juſt n Gove to go on 
with Triſtram, etc. The ſcribblers uſe me 
ill, but they have uſed my betters much 
8 worſe , for which may God -5% gh them. 


* 


LETTER VW. 
TO THE REV. MR. STERNE. 
REVEREND SIR, 

Prior-Park , June 15. 1 760. 


I HAVE your favour of the gth inſtant, | 

and am glad to underfiand you are got ſafe 
home, and employed again in your pro- 
per ſtudies and amuſements. You. have it 
in your power to make that which is an 
-amuſement to yourſelf and others, uſeful 
to both: at leaſt you ſhould, above all 
things beware of its becoming hurtful to 


. ;” wx 
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either, by any violations of decency and 
good manners: but I have already taken 
ſuch repeated liberties of adviling you on 
that head, that to ſay more would be 


needleſs, or perhaps unacceptable. 5 


Whoever is, in any way, well received 
by the public, is ſure to be annoyed by 
that peſt of the public, profligate /crib- 


Blers. This is the common lot of ſuccels-. 


ful adventurers; but ſuch have often 4 
worle evil to ſtruggle with, I mean the 
over · officiouſneſs of their indiſcreet friends. 
There are two Odes, as they are called, 
printed by Dodſley. Whoever was the 


author, he appears to be a monſter of im- 


piety and lewdneſs:—yet ſuch is the ma- 


lignity of the ſcribblers 5 ſome have given 


them to your friend Hall; and others, 
which is ſtill more impoſſible, to yourſelf; 
tho? the firſt Ode has the inſolence to place 
you both in a mean and a ridiculous light. 
But this might ariſe from a tale equally 
groundleſs and malignant, that you had 
ſhewn them to your acquaintance in MS. 
before they were given to the public. Nor 
was their being printed by Dodſley the 
likelieſt means of diſcrediting the calumny. 


4 
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„ mr, rns 


About this time another, under the maſk 
of friendſhip, pretended to draw your 
character, which was fince publiſhed in a 
Female Magazine, (for Dulneſs, who of- 
ten has as great a hand as the devil in de- 
forming God's works of the creation, has 
made them, it ſeems, male and female) 
and from thence it was transferred into 
a Chronicle. Pray have you read it, or bo 
you know it's author? a 

But of all theſe things I dare 1 9 2 Mr. 
Garrick, whole prudence is equal to his 
honeſty or his talents, has remonſtrated 
to you with the freedom of a friend. He 
knows the inconſtancy of what is called 
the Public towards all, even the beſt in- 
tentioned, of thoſe who contribute to it's 
pleaſure or amuſement. He (as every man 
' of honour and diſcretion would) has avail- 


_ ed himſelf of the public favour to regulate 


the taſte, and, in his proper fiation, 
to reform the manners of the faſhionable_ 
world; while by a well judged oeconomy 
he has provided againſt the temptations 
of a mean and ſervile 7 on the 
follies and vices of the great. - 

In ͤa word, be aſſured, ere ds no one 
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more ſincerely wiſhes you: wellany, and 


ER ans | 
X | | Reverend Sir, 15 


— 


ä — . 


en * | 
"To MY WITTY WIDOW , MRS. 1 — 


MADAM 5 
|  Comwould, Aly: 3. 1760. 


Warn a man's brains are as dry as 4 
ſqueezed orange — and: he feels he has no 
more conceit in him than a Mallet, it is 
in vain to think of fitting down and writ- 
ing a letter to a lady of your wit, unleſs 
in the honeſt John-Trot-ſtile of, yours of 


the 15th. inſtant came ſafe to hand, etc. 


which, by the bye, looks like a letter of 
buſineſs; and you know very well, from 
the firſt letter I had the honour to write 


to you, I am a man of no buſineſs at all. 


This vile plight I found my gerttus in, 
was the realon I have told Mr, — — 1 
would not write to you till the next poſt 
— hoping by that time to get ſome [mall 
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_ recruit at leaſt of vivacity, if not wit, to 
ſet out with; — but upon ſecond thoughts, 
thinking a bad letter in ſeaſon to be bet- 
ter than a good one out of it, this ſcrawl 
is the conſequence; which if you will 
burn the moment you get it, I promiſe to 
ſend you a fine ſet eſſay in the ſtile of your 
female epiſtolizers, cut and trimmed at all 
points.—God defend me from ſuch, who 
never yet knew what it was to ſay or write 
one premeditated word in my whole life 
for this reaſon I ſend you with pleaſure, 
becauſe wrote with the careleſs irregula- 
rity of an eaſy heard. Who told you 
Garrick wrote the medley for Beard?—It 
was wrote in his houſe, however, and be- 
fore I left town.—I deny it—I was not 
loft two days before I left town—LI was 
loſt all the time I was there, and never 
found till I got te this Shandy-caſtle of 

mine.—Next winter I intend to ſojourn 
amongſt you with more decorum, and 
will neither be loſt or found any where. 
Now I wiſh to God I was at your el- 

bow — —I have juſt finiſhed one volume 
of Shandy, and I want to-read it to 
fome one who I know can taſte and reliſh 
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humour. This, by the way, is a little 
impudent in me— for I take the thing for 
granted, which their High Mightineſles 
the World have yet to determine—but F 
mean no ſuch thing—I could wiſh only to 
have your opinion, —SHhall I, in truth, give 
you mine 2—1 dare not—but I will, pro- 
vided you keep it to yourſel. Know then, 
that I think there is more laughable hu- 
mour, — with equal degree of Cervantick 
ſatire — if not more than in the laſt — but 
we are bad judges of the merit of our 
children. 18 | 1 

85 1 return you. a thouſand thanks for your 


kriendly congratulations upon my habita · 


tion —and I will take care you ſhall ne- 
ver wiſh: me but well; for I am, madam, 


With ee and truth, 
K Four moſt obliged 


L. STERNE. : 


P. S. I have wrote this ſo vilely and 
lo precipitately, I fear you muſt” carry it 
to a decypherer'—— I beg you'll do me 
the honour to write —otherwiſe you draw 
me in, inſtead of Mr, — — drawing you 
into a ſcrape for I ſhould ſorrow to have 
Sterne s Letters. | E 
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a faſte of lo agreeable a verehren 
e more. c e 
13 | aden. 


mer. Sit 


LETTER 22 
10 LADY=—. 
Comwould, Sept. 21, 2761. 


T RETURN to my ner habitation, fully 
determined to write as hard as can be, 
and thank you most cordially, my dear "ag | 
dy, for your letter of congratulation upon 
my Lord Fauconberg's having. preſented 


me with the curacy of this place — though 


your congratulation comes ſomewhat. of 


| the lateſt, as I have been poſſeſſed of it 


fome time. —I hope I have been of ſome 


| fervice to his Lordſhip, and he has ſuffi- 
eiently requited me.—It is ſeventy guineas 
a year in my pocket, though worth a hun- 


dred but it obliges me to have a curate to 
officiate | at Sutton and Stillington.—It is 


within a mile of his. Lordſhip's ſeat and 


park —It i is a very agreeable ride - out in 


the chaiſe I purchaſed. for my 3 


* 


— 
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kb” a poney , which ſhe delights in.— 
Whilſt they take theſe diverſions, I am 
. ſeribbling away at my Triftram. Theſe 
two volumes are, I think, the beſt.—I 
ſhall write as long as I live; it is, in fact, 
my hobby-horſe: and ſo much am I de- 
lighted with my uncle Toby's imaginary 
character, that I am become an enthuſiaſt. 
—My Lydia helps to copy for me — and 
my wife knits and liftens as I read her 
chapters, — The coronation of his Majeſty 
(whom God preſerve!) has coſt me the 
value of an ox, which is to be roaſted 
whole in the middle ofthe town, and my 
pariſhioners will, I ſuppoſe; be very mer- 
ry upon the occalion.—You: will then be 
in town—andfeaft your eyes with a fight 4 
which it is to. be hoped will not be in ei- 
ther of our powers to ſee again—for in 
Point. of age we have about twenty years 
the flart of his Majefty.—And now, my 
dear friend, I muſt finiſh this— and with 
every wiſh for your happineſs conclude 
myſelf your moſt fincere well-wiſher and 
friend, | , | 

: | L. STERNE.. 
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LETTER XVII. 
C 0. * © 
DEARH—— Mop . 
4 co,. —,. „ 2762. 


Is REJOICE : . 
there in peace; here it is the devil. You 
was a good prophet— 1 wiſh myſelf back 
Again, as you told me I ſhould—but not 
_ 2 becauſe a thin death - doing peſtiferous 
north-eaft wind blows in a line directly 
from Crazy-caſſle turret full upon me in 
this cuckoldly retreat, (for F value the 
north-eaſt; wind and all it's powers not a 
iraw)—but- the tranſition. from rapid mo- 
non to abſolute reſt was too violent. —I 
mould have walked about the ſtreets of 
York ten days, as. a proper medium to 
have palled through,, before. I entered 
upon my refi—I flaid but a moment, and 
I have been here but a few, to ſatisfy me. 
I have not managed my miſeries like a 
wiſe man and it God, for my conſola- 
tion underthem , had not poured forth the 
ſpirit of Shandeyiſm into me, which will 


ee 8 | 
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not fuffer me to think two moments upon 
any grave ſubject, I would elle juſt now 
lay down and die—die—and yet in half 
an hour's time. I'll lay a guinea, I ſhall 
be as merry as a monkey—and as miſchie- 
vous too, and forget it all—ſo that this is 
but a copy of the preſent train running 
acroſs my brain.—-And ſo you think this 
eurſed tupid—but that, my dear H. de- 
pends much upon the quod Bord of your 
_ ſhabby eleck.— If the pointer of it is in 
any quarter between ten in the morning 
or four in the afternoon, I give it up — or 
if the day is obſcured by dark engen- 
dering clouds of either wet or dry wea- 
| ther, I am ſtill lot—But who knows but 
it may be five—and the day as fine a day 
as ever ſhone upon. the earth fince the 
deſtruction of Sodom—and peradventure 
your honour may have got a good hearty 


dinner to-day, and eat and drank your 


intellectuals into. a placiduliſh and a blan- 
duliſh amalgama—to bear nonſenſe — 80 
much for har. 

It is as cold and churliſh 10 now, as 
Gf God had not. pleaſed it to be ſo) it 
ought to have been in bleak December, 


j 
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and therefore I am glad you are here 
you are, and where (IT repeat it again) I 
*wiſh I was alſo —Curſe of poverty, and 
abſence from thoſe we love !—they are two 

great evils which embitter all things —and 
yet with the firſt I am not haunted much. 

'—As to matrimony , I Thoald be a beaſt 

to rail at it, for my wife is eaſy - but the 
world is not—and had I ſtaid from ber a 

ſecond longer it would have been a burn- 
ing ſhame — elſe ſhe declares herſelf hap- 
pier without me—But not in anger is this 
declaration made—but in pure ſober good 
| ſenſe, built on ſound experience— ſhe 
| hopes you will be able to ſtrike a bargain 

for me before this time twelvemonth to 
lead a bear round Europe; and from this 
— hopes from you, I verily believe it is, that 
Fou are ſo high in her favour at preſent— 
 — She ſwears you are a fellow of wit, tho' 
 Humourous; a funny jolly ſoul} though 
ſomewhat ſplenetic; and (bating the love 
5 of women) as honeſt as gold — How do 
* you like the fimile ? — Oh, Lord! now 
are you going to Ranelagh to-night, and 
I am fitting, ſorrowful as the prophet was 
when the voice cried out to him and ſaid, 
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„What doſt thou here, Elijah?“ — It is 
well the ſpirit does not make the ſame 
at Coxwould - for unleſs for the few ſheep 


| left me to take care of in this wilderneſs, 


I might as well, nay better, be at Mecca— 
When we find we can by a ſhifting of 
Places run away from ourſelves, what 


think you of a jaunt there, before we final- 


ly pay a viſit to the Vale of Jehoſophat ? 


Aus ill a fame as we have, I truſt I ſhall 


one day or other ſee you face to face o 
tell the two Colonels, if they love good 
company, to live righteouſly and ſoberly 


as yo do, and then they will have no 


doubts or dangers within or without them 
— Preſent my beſt and warmeſt wiſhes to 
them, and adviſe the eldeſt to prop up 


his ſpirits, and get a rich dowager before 


the concluſion of the peace — Why will 


not the advice ſuit. Nn, mr nobile 
Fratrumꝰ? 


- To-morrow morning (if Henan point 


L begin the fifth volume of Shandy—I care 


not a curſe for the critics —T'll load my 


vehicle with what goods he ſends me, and | 
they may take 'em off my hands, or let 


them alone — I am very valourous —and 


= 
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tis in proportion as we retire from the 
world, and fee it in it's true dimenſions, 
that we deſpiſe it — No bad rant! God 
__ bloſs you! You know I am | 
Your affectionate . 5 
IL. STernE. 
What few remain of the Demoniacs, 
greet—and write me a nen af ION are 
a 3 5 lg as "ans 


Ws. x , 
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70 ee ee B80. 
My DEAR rag 2806 85 


Faris, Jan, 315 , 2762, 


Penn not that becauſe I have been a 
| fortnight in this metropolis without writ- 
ing to you, that therefore I have not had 
vou and Mrs. G. a hundred times in my 
head and heart—Heart! Tes, yes, ſay you 
—But I muſt not waſte paper in badinage 
this poſt, whatever I do the next. Well! 
| here I am, my friend, as much improved 
in my health for the time, as ever your 
friendſhip could wiſh, or at leaſt your 
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faith give credit to By the bye, I am ſome- 

what worſe in my intellectuals, for my 
head is turned round with what I ſee, 
and the unexpected honours I have met 
with here. Triſtram was almoſt as much 
known here as in London, at leaft among 
your men of condition and learning, and 
has got me introduced into ſo many cir- 
cles (tis comme d Londres.) I have juſt 
now a fortnight's dinners and ſuppers upon 
my hands—My application to the Count 
de Choiſeul goes on ſwimmingly, for not 
only Mr, Pelletiere (who, by the bye, 
ſends ten thouſand civilities to you and 
Mrs. G.) has undertaken my affair, but | 
the Count de Limbourgh — — the Baron 
d' Holbach has offered any ſecurity for the 
 inoffenſfiveneſs of my behaviour in Frarice 
tis more, you rogue! than you will do 
— This Baron is one of the moſt learned 
noblemen here, the great protector of 
wits, and the /cavans who are no wits— 
keeps open houle three days a week— — 
his houſe is now, as yours was to me, 
my own—he lives at a great expence— 
"Twas an odd incident when I was in- 
troduced to the Count de Biſſie, which 
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I was at his defire—1 found him reading 


Triſtram— This grandee does me great ho- 


nours, and gives me leave to go a private 


way through his apartments into the 
Palais Royal, to view the Duke of Or- 
Jeans' collections, every day I have time 
—T have been at the Doctors of Sorbon- 
ne Lhope in a fortnight to break through, 


or rather from the delights of this place, 


which in the /gavoir vivre exceeds all the 
Places, I believe „ in this e of the 
globe. — — — 


Tam going , when this letter i is. wrote. > 


Oy ith Mr. Fox, and Mr. Macartney to 


Verſailles—the next morning I. wait upon 
Monſ. Titon, in company with Mr. Ma- 


_cartney, who is known to him, to deli. 


ver your commands. I have bought you 

_ the pamphlet upon theatrical, or rather 

tragical declamation—I have bought ano- 

ther in verſe, worth reading, and you will 

receive them, with what I can pick up 

this week, by a ſervant of Mr. Hodges, 
n. he is lending back to England. 


- I was laſt night with Mr. Fox to ſee 


| Madle. Clairon in Jphigenie — ſhe is ex- 


tremely eai— Would to God you had one 
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or two like he es a 1 to ſee 
you with one of ſuch powers in the ſame in- 
tereſting ſcene— but it is too much —Ah! 
Preville! thou art Mercury himſelf—By 
virtue of taking a couple of boxes, we 


| have beſpoke this week ,, The French- 


'man in London,” in which Preville is to 
ſend us home to ſupper all happy—I mean 
about fifteen or fixteen Engliſh of diftine- 
tion, who are now here, any. live well 
with each other. 7 : 
I am under great obligations to Mr. Pitt, 
who has behaved in every reſpect to me 
like a man of good breeding and good na- 
ture In a poſt or two I will write again 
Foley is an honeft ſoul—I could write 
fix volumes of what has paſſed comically 
in this great ſcene fince theſe laſt fourteen 
 days— —but more of this hereafter —— 
We are all going into mourning; nor you, 
nor Mrs, G. would know me, if you met 
me in my remiſe,—Bleſs you both !—Ser- 
| vice to at eee adieu. 

1 : 5 15 21. S. A 
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LETTER XX. 
TO LADY — 5 
| London, Feb, 1, 1762. 
Vo un Ladyſkip s kind inquiry after 


my health is indeed kind, and of a piece 


with the reſt of your character. Indeed I 
am very ill, having broke a veſſel in my 
Ln Mo writing in the. ſummer, to- 
gether with preaching, which I have not 
ſtrength for, is ever fatal to me—but 1 
cannot avoid the latter yet, and the for- 
mer is too pleaſurable to be given up—lI 
believe I ſhall try if the ſouth of Frange 
will not be of ſervice to me—His G. of Y. 
has moſt humanely given me the permil- 
Gon for a year or two—lI ſhall ſet off with 
great hopes of it's efficacy, and ſhall write 

to my wife and daughter to come and join 
me at Paris, elſe my ſlay could not be ſo 
long—,,Le Feyre's tory has beguiled your 
ladyſhip of your tears,” and the thought 
of the accuſing ſpirit flying up to heaven's 
chancery with the oath, you are kind 
enough to ſay is ſublime—My friend Mr. 
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Garrick thinks ſo too, and I am moſt vain 
of his approbation—your ladyſhip's opi- 
nion adds not a little to my vanity. 

I wiſh I had time to take a little excur- 
ſion to Bath, were it only to thank you 
for- all the obliging things you ſay in your 
letter—but it is impoſlible—accept at leafi 
my warmeſt thanks—If I could tempt my 
friend Mr. H. to come to France, I ſhould 
be truly happy—If I can be of any ſervice 
to you at Paris, command him who is, 
and ever will be, 

| Your e s faithful, 
I.. STERNE, 


L E FTE AX XX. 
10 —— 8——, ESQ. 
DEAR H —, | 


Cozwould, July 28, 1761, 


Ine ſhes, e n yoo 05 
the detail you give me of your late agita- 
tions —and would willingly have taken my 
horſe, and trotted to the oracle to have 
inquired into the etymology of all your 
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LETTER XIX. 
10 LADY 5—. 
London, rb. 1, 105 


Yo UR Ladyſhi ip's kind inquiry after 
my health is indeed kind, and of a piece . 
with the reſt of your character. Indeed I 
am very ill, having broke a veſſel in my 
lungs— Hard writing in the ſummer, to- 
gether with preaching, which I have not 
ſtrength for, is ever fatal to me— but I 
cannot avoid the latter yet, and the for- 
mer is too pleaſurable to be given up—I 
believe I ſhall try if the ſouth of Frange 

will not be of ſervice to me—His G. of Y. - 
has moſt humanely given me the permil- 
IN Gon for a year or two—1 ſhall ſet off with 
great hopes of it's efficacy, and ſhall write 
to my wife and daughter to come and join 
me at Paris, elſe my ſtay could not be ſo 
long—,,Le Feyre's ſtory has beguiled your 
ladyſhip of your tears,” and the thought 
of the acculing ſpirit flying up to heaven's 
chancery with the oath, you are kind 
enough . to ſay is My friend Mr. 
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Garrick thinks ſo too, and I am. moſt vain 
of his approbation—your ladyChip's opi- 
nion adds not a little to my vanity. 

I wiſh I had time to take a little excur- 
ſion to Bath, were it only to thank you 
for all the obliging things you ſay in your 
letter—but it is impoſſible—accept at leaſt 
my warmeſt thanks—If I could tempt my 
friend Mr. H. to come to France, I ſhould 
be truly happy—lf Ican be of any ſervice 
to you at Paris, command him who is, 
and ever will be, 

| n Lan s faithful, 
I. Sexe, 


— 


LETTER XX. 
„ 60 Frms Memon $==, ESQ 
- DEAR Hom, 
Coxwould „ Tuly 28, 1761, 


Lanner foes e n yaw Ze 
the detail you give me of: your late agita= 
tions —and would willingly have taken my 
horſe, and trotted to the oracle to have 
inquired into the etymology of all your 


62 STERNE 's LETTERS. | 


ſufferings „ had I not TOs allured, that all 
that evacuation of bilious matter, with all 
that abdominal motion attending it (both 
which are equal to a month's purgation 
and exerciſe) will have left you better than 
it found you—Need one go to D——to 
be told that all kind of mild, (mark, I 
am going to talk more fooliſhly than your 
apothecary) opening, ſaponaceous, dirty 
fhirt, ſud-waſhing liquors are proper for 
you, and conſequently all ſtyptical pota- 
tions, death and deſtruction ?—If you had 
not ſhut up your gall-ducts by theſe, the 
Glauber ſalts. could not have hurt :—as it 
was, it was like a match to the gunpow- 
der, by raifing a freſh combuſtion, as all 
phy fie does at firſt, fo that you have been 
let off—nitre, brimſtone, and charcoal, 

(which is blackneſs itſelf) all at one blaſt. 

It was well the piece did not burft, for 
I think it underwent great violence, and, 

as it is proof, will, I hope, do much ſer- 
vice in this militating world, —Panty is 
miſtaken, I quarrel with no ene. —There- 
was that coxcomb of——in. the houſe, 
who loſt temper with me for no reaſon 


upon earth but that I could not fall down 
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and worſhip a brazen image 'of learning 
and eloquence, which he ſet up to the 
_ perſecution of all true believers.—I ſat 
down upon is altar, and whiſtled in the 
time of his divine ſervice and broke down 
his carved work, and kicked his incenſe- 
pot to the D——; fo he retreated, e 
non fine telo in corde ſuo.—F have wrote 
a clerum, whether I take my doc- 
tor's degrees or no—I àm much in doubt, 
| but I trow not. —I go on with Triſtram 
1 have bought feven hundred books at a 
purchaſe dog-cheap — and many good — 
and I have been a week getting them ſet 
up in my beſt room bere—Why do not 
Fou tranſport yours to town? But I talk 
| like a fool.— —This will juſt catch you at 
| your Spa—T wiſh you incolumem apud 
Londinum— —Do you go there for good 
a__ all—or 22 125 dear deu: 


* e Yours affectionately, | 5 
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L E T T E R XXI. 
> "TO D. G——, ESQ. 
DEAR 6 
Paris, March 19, 1705. 


Tais will 2 put into Four hands 1 
Doctor Shippen, a phyſician, who has 
been here ſome time with Miſs Poyntz, 
and is this moment ſetting, off for your 
moetropolis, ſo I ſnatch. the opportunity 
of writing to you and my kind friend Mrs. 
G.—!I fee nothing like her here, and yet 
| | L have, been introduced to one half of their 
beſt, Goddeſſes, and in a month more ſhall 
be admitted to the ſhrines of the other 
balf—But I neither. worſhip—or fall (mach) 
upon my knees, before them; but, on the 
contrary, have converted many unto Shan- 
dieyiſm: — for be it known, I Shandy it 
away fifty times more than I was ever 
wont, talk more nonſenſe than ever you 
heard me talk in your days—and to all 
ſorts of people. — Qui le diable eſt cet 
homme ld? aid Choiſeul, t'other day 
Ce Chevalier Shandy.”—You'll think me 
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as vain as a devil, was I to tell you the 
reſt of the dialogue :—whether the bearer 
knows it or no, I know not—'twill ferye 
up after ſupper, in Southampton-ftreet, 
amongſt other [mall diſhes, after the fa- 
tigues of Richard the IIId.—0O God! they 
have nothing here which gives the nerves 
fo ſmart a blow as thoſe great charac- 
ters in the hands of G—! But I forgot 
I am writing to the man himſelf — The 
devil take (as he will) theſe tranfports of 
enthuſiaſm! Apropos—the whole City of 
Paris is beroitch'd with the comic opera, 
and if it was not for the affairs of the Je- 
ſuits , which take up one half of our talk, 
the comic opera would have it all—It is 
a tragical nuifance in all companies as it 
is, and was it not for ſome ſudden farts - 
and daſhes— of Shandeyiſm, which now 
and then either breaks the thread, or en- 
tangles it ſo that the devil himſelf would 
be puzzled: in winding it off —E ſhould die 
a martyr—This by the way I never will. 
I ſend you over ſome of theſe comic 
operas by the bearer, with Le Sallon, a 
latire— The French comedy I ſeldom viſit 
they act ſcarce any thing but tragedies 
| Sterne's Letters, F 
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—and tho' Clairon is great, and Madle. 
 Dumeſnil in ſome places ſtill greater than 
her—yet I cannot bear preaching—I fan- 
cy I got a ſurfeit of it in my younger days. 
here is a tragedy to be damn'd to-night 


Peace be with it, and the gentle brain 


which made it! — I have ten thouſand 


things to tell you I cannot write—I do a 
| thouſand things which cut no figure but in 


the doing—and, as in London, I have 
the honour of having done and faid a 
thouſand things I never did or dream'd of 


Land yet I dream abundantly—If the de- 


vil Rood behind me in the ſhape of a cou- 


rier, I could not write faſter than I do, 


baving five letters more to diſpatch by the 


. L U o * 
ſame gentleman; he is going into another 


ſection of the globe, and when he has 
| een you, he will depart in peace. 
The Duke of Orleans has ſuffered my 


| portrait to be added to the number of 


| ſome odd men in his collection; and a 
gentleman who lives with him has taken 


it moſt expreſſively, at full length—I pur- 


poſe to obtain an etching of it, and to 
ſend it you—Your prayer for me of reh 


health is heard—If I ſtay here for three 


— 7 r 9 "i 1 
- V 
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or . "OUR I ſhall return more than 
reinſtated. My love to Mrs. G. 
i I am 2 my dear G. RY 
Your moſt humble Servant, 
L. STERNE. 


LETTER XXIL 


TO THE SAME. 
MY DEAR G. 
888 Paris, wee 10, 1762, 


TL SNATCH the occafion of Mr. Wilcox 
{the late Biſhop of Rochefter's ſon) leavy- 
ing this place for England to write to you, 
and I incloſe it to Hall, who will put it 
into your hand, poſſibly behind the ſcenes. 
hear no news of you, or your empire 
I would have ſaid kingdom —but here eve- 
ry thing is hyperbolized—and if a woman 
is but ſimply pleaſed ,—it is Je ſuis char- 
mee—and if ſhe is charmed, it is nothing 

| leſs than that ſhe is raviſhed—and when 
raviſhed, (which may happen) there is 
nothing left for her but to fly to the other 
world for a — and ſwear, qu elle 


F 2 
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etoit toute extaſice—-which mode of ſpeak- 
ing is, by the bye, here ereeping into uſe; 
and there is ſcarce a woman who under- 
ſtands the box ton, but is ſeven times in 
a day in downright extaſy—that is, the 
devil's in her—by a ſmall miſtake of one 
word for the other Now, where am 
I got? io 91 Wes 

'T have been theſe two days reading a 
tragedy, given me by a lady of talents, 


to read and conjecture if it would do for 
| you—lt is from the plan ef Diderot, and 


poſſibly half a tranſlation of it—,, The Na- 
tural Son, or, the Triumph of Virtue ,” 


in five acts—It has too much ſentiment in 


it, (at leaſt for me) the ſpeeches too long, 
and fayour too much of preacking= this 


may be a ſecond reaſon it is not to my 
_ taſte—TIt is all love, love, love, through - 


out, without much feparation in the cha. 
racter; ſo I fear it would not do for your 


Rage, and perhaps for the very reaſon 


which recommends it to 'a French one. 


After a vile ſufpenfion of three weeks— — 
we are beginning with our comedies and 

operas again—Yours I hear never flouriſh- 
$ ed more—here the comic actors were ne- 
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ver ſo low—the tragedians bold up their 
heads—in all ſenſes. I have known ore 
little man ſupport the theatrical world, 
like a Dayid Atlas, upon his ſhoulders; 
but Preville can't do half as much here, 
though Madle. Clairon ſtands by him, and 
lets her back to his— Che is very great, 
however, and highly improved fince you 
faw her—ſhe alſo ſupports. her dignity at 
table, and has her public day every Thurl- 
day, when ſhe gives to eat, (as they lay 
here) to all that are hungry and dry. 

You are much talked of here, and much 
expected, as foon as the peace will let 
you—thefe two laſt days you have hap- 
pened to engroſs the. whole converſation 
at two great houſes where I was at dinner 
It is the greateſt problem in nature, and 
in this meridian, that one and the lame 
man ſhould poſſeſs ſuch tragic and comie 
powers, and in ſuch an equilibrio, as ta 
divide the world for which of the two * a- 
ture intended him. 

Crebillon has made a convention with 
me, Which, if he is not too lazy, will be 
no bad per/iflage— As ſoon as I get ta 
Toulouſe, he has agreed to write me an 


\ 
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expoſiulatory letter upon the indecorums 
of T. Shandy—which- is to be anſwered 
by recrimination upon the liberties in his 
own werks Theſe are to be printed to- 
gether — Crebillon againſt Sterne — Sterne 
againſt Crebillon — the copy to be ſold, 
and the money equally e eee 
| gone” Swiſs-policy. | 
I am recovered greatly; and if I _ 
ſpend one whole winter at Toulouſe, I 
ſhould be fortified, in my inner man, 
beyond all danger of relapfing.—A ſad 
afthma my daughter has been martyr'd 
with theſe three winters, but moſtly this 
laſt, makes it, I fear, neceſſary ſhe ſhould 
try the laſt remedy ef a warmer and ſofter 
air; fo I am going this week to Verſailles, 
10 wait upon Count Choiſeul to folicit paſ- 
ports for them — If this ſyſtem takes place, 
they join me here— and after a month's 
ſtay we all decamp for the ſouth of France 
-—if not, I ſhall fee you in June next. Mr. 
Fox and Mr. Macartney having left Paris, 
1 hive altogether in French families —I 
laugh *till I cry, and in the ſame tender 
moments ery till I laugh. I Shandy it 
more than ever, and verily do believe, 
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that by mere 8 ſublimated by 
a laughter-loving people, I fence as much 


againſt infirmities, as I do. by the benefit 


of air and climate. Adieu, dear G. Preſent 
ten thouſand of my beſt reſpects and wiſhes 
to and for my friend Mrs. G.—Had ſhe 
been laſt night upon. the Tuilleries, ſhe 
would have annihilated a thouſand French 
| Soddelles in one fingle turn. g 
| I am moſt truly, 
my dear friend, 
L. Sreang. 


LETTER XXII. 


10 MRS. 8— —, 8 80 _ 
MY DEAR, | 
Parit,——16th, 1762. 


Ir is is a thouſand to one that this reaches 
you before you have ſet out—however, I 
take the chance—You will receive one 
wrote laſt night, the moment you get to 
Mr. E. and to wiſh you joy of your arri- 
val in town. To that letter which you 


will find in town, I bare nothing to add 


—  —————————— ——— — . — 222 
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r foul fer I hive abnoft 


_ drained my brains dry upon the ſubject. — 


For God's ſake, rife early and gallop away 
in the cool—and always ſee that you have 
not forgot your baggage in changing poft- 
chaifes—You will find good tea upon the 


road from York to' Dover—only bring, a 


little to carry you from Calais to Paris— 
Give the. Cuſtom-Houſe officers what I told 
you—at Calais give more, if you have 
much Scotch ſnuff—but as tobacco is good 


here, you had beſt bring a Scotch mill and 


make it yourſelf, that is, order your va- 


let to manufacture it—it will keep him out 


of miſchief. —I would adviſe you to take 
three days in eoming up, for fear of heat- 
ing yourlelf—See that they do not give 


you a bad vehicle, when a better is in the 


yard, but you will look ſharp—drink ſmall 


_ rheniſh to keep you cool (that is, if you 
ke it)—live well, and deny yourſelves 


nothing your hearts wiſh. So God in heaven 

proſper and go along with you—Kiſs my 

Lydia, and believe me both . | 
— Tours, : 

I. STzRNWs © 


5 * 2 T E R XXIV. 
10 THE SAME. 
Ny DEAR, 5 
4 | Hurts, May 31, 1762. 


5 Tan have no ale arrived here til! 
this morning for three poſts, ſo 1 expected 
with great impatience a letter from you 
and Lydia—and lo! itis arrived. You are 
as buly as Throp's wiſe, and by the 
fime you receive this, you will be buſier 

7 gil —1 have exhauſted all my ideas about 
Your journey — and what is needful for you 
to do before and during i it — ſo Iwrite only 
to tell you I am well — Mr. Colebrooks, 
the miniſter of Swillerland's ſecretary, I 
got this morning to write a letter for you 
to the governor of the Cuftom-Houſe-Of- 

| Bice at Calais—it ſhall be ſent you next 
poſt.—You muſt be cautious about Scotch. 
ſnuff—Take half a pound in your pocket, 
and make Lyd do the ſame. It is well I 
bought you a chaile—there is no getting 
one in Paris now, but at an enormous 
Price —for they are all ſent to the army, 
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and ſach a one as yours we bath not been 


able to match for forty guineas for a friend 


of mine, who is going from hence to Italy 


Ehe weather was never known to ſet 


in fo hot as it has done the latter end of, 
this month, ſo he and his party are to 
get into his chaiſe by four in the mor- 
ning, and travel 'till nine — and not fiir 
out again till fix : but I hope this ſevere 
heat will abate by the time you come 


here—however, I beg of you once more 


to take ſpecial care of beating your blood 


= in travelling, and come fout doucement , 


when you find the heat too much — 1 


| ſhall look impatiently for intelligence from 


you , and hope to hear all goes well; that 


you conquer all difficulties, that you have 
received your pals-port, my picture, etc. 
Write and tell me ſomething of every 


thing. I long to ſee you both, you may 


be aſſured, my dear wife and child, after 
ſo long a ſeparation—and write me a line 
directly „that I may have all the notice 
you can give me, that 1 may have apart- 


ments ready and fit for you when you ar- 


rive. For my own Part, IT ſhall continue 
writing to you a fortnight longer—Preſent 


2-3 
_—— e 
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my reſpects to all friends—Y ou have bid 
Mr. C. get my” viſitations at P. done for 
me, ete. etc. If any offers are made about 


the incloſure. at Raſcal, they muſt be en- 
cloſed to me— nothing that is fairly pro- 
poſed ſhall ſtand fill on my ſcore. Do 
all for the beſt, as He who guides all 


| things will I hope do for en Heaven 


e you. both—Belijeve me tak 
Tour 1 (4 
| L. STERNE. 
Love 10 my 15 d—1 have bouzht her 
a « hot watch to of cranes 0 m_ when ſhe 


; * 


comes. (8, 40 40 ni due ck edi 
* 4 4 l ah 
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LETTER XX. "| 
10 THE SAME. | 
ur DEAR, es 2b en, isse Hows 


1 KEEP my promiſe, and write to you 


again 1 am ſorry the bureau muſt be 
opened for the deeds—but you will ſee 


it done—T imagine you are convinced of 
the necellity of bringing three hundred 
pounds in” your pocket—If you conſider, 


'G 2 


Paris, 1 Tune 7 , +1768. 
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Lydia: mui have two flight negligees — 
vou will want a new gown..or two; as 
for painted -livens, buy them in town, 
they will be more admired becauſe Eng- 
lich than French. — Mes, H. writes me 
word, that I am miflaken about buying 
Alk cheaper a Tauleuſe than Paris; that 
fhe-aUviſes yau to buy what you want 
Here — where they are very beautiful and 
cheap; as well as blonds, gauzes, etc. 
FThbeſe, I ſay, will all coſt you fixty gui- 
neas and you muſt have them — for in 
this country nothing muſt be ſpared, for 
the back —and if you dine on an onion, 
and lie in a garret ſeyen fiories high, you 
muſt not betray it in your cloaths, accord- 
ing to which you are well or ill looked 
on. When we are got to Toulouſe, we 
muſt begin to turn the penny, and we 
may (if you do not game much) live very 
cheap -I think that expreſſion will divert 


Fou. And new. God knows I have nat 


a wiſh but for your health, comfort, and 
Cafe arrival here Write to me every other 
poll, that I may know how you go on— 
Tau will be in raptures with your chariot 


Mx. R. a gentleman of fortune, who is 
. 155 
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going to Italy, and has ſeen it, has of- 


fered me thirty guineas for my bargain. 


You will wonder all the way, how am 
to find room in it for a third—To eaſe you 
of this wonder, it is by what the coach- 
makers here call a cave, which is a ſe- 
cond bottom added to that you ſet your 
feet upon, which lets the perſon (who 
fits over-againſt you) down With kis kfiees 
to your ancles, and by which you have 
all more room—and what is more, leſs 
heat—becauſe his head does not intereept 
the foreglaſs little or nothing Lyd and 1 
will enjoy this by turns. Sometimes I 
ſhall take a bidet—(a little poſthorſe) and 
ſoamper before — at other times ; I: fhall ße 
in freſco upon the arm- chair without doors; 

and one way or other will do very well. 
IU am under infinite obligations to Mr. 
Thornhill, for accommodating me thus, 
and ſo genteely, for it is like making a 
preſent of it. Mr. T ill ſend you an 
order to receive it at Calais And now; 


| _ dear ese have 1 forgot any eee 


Adieu, adieu! 
| Yours moſt „ e aig f 


N reed 


* 


. 
BC *. 
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'A:week or ten days will enable yon 


to ſee every thing and ſo eee | 
ſtay to reſt ous . . 


nr e AT. eiae 


— 


LETTER xxVI. 
TO THE SAME. 
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ery 


Paris, Jung 14 „ 1762. 


Hayms « an ao of writing: by 
a friend who is ſetting out. this morning 
for London, I write again, in caſe the 


two laſt letters 1 have wrote this week to 
vou Thould be detained by contrary winds 
at Calais have wrote to Mr. E——by 
the ſame hand, to thank him for his kind - 


neſs to you, in the handlomeſt manner I 


could and have told him, his good heart 
> andthis wife's have made them overlook 


the trouble of having you at his houle, 
but that if he takes you apartments near 


him; they will ſtill have oecaflon enough 
left to n their friendſhip to us—I have 
to aſſiſt you, and ſtand by 


begged hi 


you's as if 0 was in my place, with re- 


— — 


/ 
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ard to the ſale of the Shandy—And then 
the copy-right—mark.to.keep theſe things 
diſtinet in your head—But, Becket I have 
ever found to be a man of probity, and 
I dare ſay you will have very little trouble 
in finiſhing. matters with him — and 1 
would rather wiſh you to treat with him 
than with another man — but whoever 
buys the fifth and ſixth volumes of Shandy, 
muſt have the na- ſay of the ſeventh and 
| eighth;,—L wiſh, when you come here, in 
cale the weather is, too. hot to travel, you 
could think it pleaſant to go to the Spa 
for four or ſix weeks, where we ſhould 
live for half the money We ſhould ſpend 
at Paris — after that we chould take the 
ſweeteſt ſeaſon of, the vintage to go to 
the ſouth. of France But we will put our 
heads together, and you ſhall juſt do as 
you pleaſe in this, and in every thing 
which depends on me— for I am a being 
perfectly contented, when others are 
pleaſed— To bear and forbear will ever 
be my maxim — only I fear the heats through 
a journey of five hundred miles for you 
and my Lydia, more than for myſelf, — — 
Do not forget the watch-chains—bring a 


4 
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couple for a gentleman's watch like wife. 
We 'fhall lie under great obligations to 
the Abbé M. and muſt make him fuch a 
fthall acknowledgment: according to my 
Way of flouriſhing, it vm be @ preſent 
worth a Kingdom to him They have bad 
pins and vile ne cdles kefe bring for your- 
elf, and fomer f6r” pfefents — as alfo 4 
Krotig bottlefltkreww for Whatever Scrub we 
my "bite As butler; coächman, etc. tö6ö 
uncork us ot 'Froffinidc—Y 6u' will nd 

A letter for yott at the Lion Argent. 

Send for your chaiſe intö the Eontt-yard; 
and ſee all is tighit—Buy'a chain at Calais 

front endutzh not to be cut off, aid let 
your portthariteadt he tied bn the forepart 
bf your'ehaſe}; for fear df u dog's trie 
80 God bleſs: vb both, and wanmeeee 
. to qr re „ = Neander 92, 
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Furis. f June 1 17, 1762. 


> Won you will Seele another 
letter with this, by the ſame poſt: if ſo; 
read this the laſt- It will be the laſt you 
can poſſibly receive at Vork, fer T Hope it 
will eatek you juſt as you are upon the 
wing If that ſhould happen, I ſuppoſe 
in courſe you have exetuted the contents 
bk it, in all things Which relate to pecu- 
_ Hiary matters; and when theſe” are ſettled 
to your mind, you will have got thro? 
your laſt diffieulty— every thing elſe will 
be a ſtep of pleafure, and by the time you 
have got half à dozen flages you will ſet 
up your pipes and fing Te Deum together, 
as you wHiſk it aleng.—Deſire Mt. C. 
to ſend me à proper letter of attorney by 
you; he will receive it back by return of 
poſt. You have dove every thing well with 
regard to our Sutton and Stillington affaits, 
and left things in the beſt channel If I 


\ 
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was not ſure you muſt have long fince 
got my picture, garnets, etc. I would write 
and ſcold Mr. T-= —abominably—he put 
them into Becket's hands, to be forwarded 
buy the fiage-coach*o you as ſoon as he 

got to town.—LI long to hear from you, 
and that all my letters and things are come 
ſafe to yds, and then you will ſay. that 1 
have not been a bad lad — for you will 
find I have been writing continually, as I 
wiſhed you to do—Bring your filyer. cof- 
fee · pot; it will ſerve both to give water, 

lemonade, and orgeat—to ſay nothing of 
coffee and chocolate, which, by the bye, 
is both cheap and good at Toulouſe, like 
other/things:—I had like to have forgot ” 
moſt necellary thing: there are no copper 
tea-kettles to be had in France, and we 
ſhall find ſuch a thing the moſt comfortable 
utenſil in the houfe——Buy a good ſtrong 
one, which will hold two quarts—a diſh 
of tea will be of comfort to us in our 
journey Fouth —L have a bronze tea - pot, 
which we will carry alſo: as China cannot ? 


be brought over from England, we muſt 


make up a villainous party- coloured tea 
cequipage to regale ourſelves and our 
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Englifh friends whilſt we are at Toulouſe 
I hope you have got your bill from Bec- 
ket,—There is a good-natured kind of a 
trader I have juſt heard of at Mr. Foley's, 
who they think will be coming off from 
England to France, with horſes, the lat- 
ter end of June. He happened to come 
over with a lady who is ſiſter to Mr. Foley's 
partner, and I have got her to write a 
letter to him in London, this poſt, to beg 
he will ſeek you out at Mr. E=—'s; and 
in caſe a cartel Chip does not go off before 
he goes, to take you under his care. He 
was inſinitely friendly in the ſame office 
laſt year to the lady who now, writes to 
him, and nurſed her on chip- board, and 
defended her by land with great good will. 
— Do not ſay I forget you, or whatever 
can be conducive to your eaſe of mind in 
this journey —I wiſh. I was with you to 
do theſe offices myſelf, and to ſtrew roſes 
on your way—but I ſhall have time and 
occaſion to ſhew. you I am not wanting— 
Now, my dears, once more pluck up your 
ſpirits—truſt in God- in me—and in your- 
ſelves— with this, was you put to it, you 
would encounter all theſe difficulties ten 


— ä - 
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times told=Werite tnflantly „ and tell me 


you ttiumph over all fears; tell me Lydia 
is better, and a help- mate to}'you—You 
fay The grows like me—let her ſhew me 
ſhe does ſo in her contempt of ſmall dan · 
gers, and fighting againſt the apprehen- 
fions of them, which is better Rill. As 1 
will not have F.'s ſhare of the books, you 
will inform him ſo=-Give my love to Mr. 
Fothergill; and to thoſe true friends which 
envy has fpared me—and for the reſt, 
laifſes paſſer—You will find 1 ſpeak French 


tolerably — but I only wiſh to be 'under- 


Rood. — You will ſoon ſpeak better; a 
month's play with a French Demoiſelle 
will make Lyd chatter it tike a magpye. 
Mrs. underſtood not a word of it when 
ſhe got here, and writes me word ſhe 
begins to prate apace—you will do the 
ſame in a fortnight—Dear Beſs, I have a 
thouſand wiſties, but have a hope for 


every one of them — You ſhall 'chant the 


ſame jubilate, my dears, ſo God' bleſs 


you! My duty to Lydia, which „m fey 


_ n too. Adieu, believe me 
| Tour affectionate, 
5 W L. STERNB, + 
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Memorandum: Bring watch-cbains, tea- 
| kettle, knives, cookery book, ei. 

You will ſmile at this lat article - ſo 
adieu — At Dover, the Croſs Keys; at 
Calais, at the Lion d' Argent—the maſter 
a 1 in grain: 


bk 


L E T 'T E R XXVIIL 
TO LADY D. | 
Paris, July 9, 1762, 


I WILL. not ſend your ladyſhip the trifles 
you bid me purchaſe without a line. I am 
very well pleaſed with Paris — Indeed I 
meet with ſo many civilities amongſt the 
people here, that I muſt ſing their praiſes 
-The French have a great deal of urba- 
nity in their compoſition, and to ſtay a 
little time amongſt them will be agreeable, 
—I ſplutter French ſo as to be under- 
ſtood But I have had a droll adventure 
here, in which my Latin was of ſome 
ſervice to me—I had hired a chaiſe and 
a horſe to go about ſeven miles into the 
country, but, Shandeyan-like, did not 
take notice that the horſe was almoſt dead 
when I took him— —Before I got balf way 


— 
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the poor Ait dropped don dead—to 
I was forced to appear before-the Police, 
and began to tell my flory in French; 
which was, that the poor beaſt had to do 
with a worſe beaſt than himſelf, namely, 
tis mafier, who had driven bim all the 
day before (Jehu-like) , and that he had 
neither had corn or hay, therefore I mep 


not to pay for the horſe—But I might as 


well have wiſtled as have ſpoke French, 


and I believe my Latin was equal to my 


uncle Toby's Lilabulero—being not under- 
ſtood becauſe of it's purity. But by dint of 
words I forced my Judge to do me juſtice 

—no common thing by the way in France, 
My wife and daughter are arrived the 
latter does nothing but look out of the 


window, and complain of the torment of 


being frizzled.—I wiſh ſhe may ever remain 
aà child of Nature hate children of Art. 
I hope this will find your ladyſhip well 
—— and that you will be kind enough to 
direct to me at Toulouſe, which place 1 
ſhall ſet out for very f 1 am, with . 
nes and fincerity , ; | 
| "ROT Ladyſhip's 5 
Moſt faithful, 
| L. STzrnE, 


STERNE LETTERS. 37 


F 
* 
) 0 o \ ” ; F 3 ” pe 
8 # Hy k i . | 5 5 : - 
„ + i | 1 


| L E T * E R XXIX. 
| 10 MR. E. 
DEAR sm. 
: Paris, 3 12, 1762. 


Mr: wits and daughter arrived here ſafe 
and ſound on Thurſday, and are in high 


raptures with the ſpeed and pleaſantneſs - 


of their journey, and particularly at all 
they ſee and meet with here. But in their, 
journey from Vork to Paris, nothing has 
given them a more ſenfible and laſting 
pleaſure , than the marks of kindneſs they 
received from you and Mrs. E.——The 
friendſhip, good will, and politeneſs of 
my two friends I never doubted to me or 


mine, and I return you both all a grate- - 


ful man is capable of, which is. merely 
my thanks. I have taken however the li- 
berty of ſending an India taffety, which 
Mrs. E. muft do me the honour to wear 
for my wife's ſake, who would have got 


it made up; but that Mr. Stanhope, the 


_ Conſul of Algiers who ſets off to-morrow 
morning * London 1 has been wy kind wm 
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88 his EET as to take charge of it; 
and we had but juſt time to procure it: 
and had we miſled that opportunity , as 
we ſhould have been obliged to have left 
it behind us at Paris, we knew not when 
or how to get it to our friend. —I wiſh it 
had been better worth a paragraph. If there 
is any thing we can buy or procure for 
you! here, (intelligence included) you have 
a right to command me for I am yours, 
with my wife and girl's wow love to you 
. Ar. . 

. rann. 


LETTER XXX. 


. ..TO.T- k. 8. £50. 
"WE DEAR H. : | 
| © Toulouſe, OTE 12 ww 


By. the ume you have got to the end of 
this long letter, you will perceive that I 
have not been able to anſwer your laſt 
ill now —I have had the. intention of 
doing it almoſi as. often as my prayers in 
my..head—it is thus we uſe our beſt friends 
—What an infamous Rory i is that you have 


— 


- 
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told me !—After:ſome little ec: ie! 


the reſt of my letter will go on like fk. 
rr is a good · natured old eaſy fool, and 
has been deceived by the moſt artful of 
her ſex, and ſhe muſt have abundance of 
impudence and charlatanery to have car- 
ried on ſuch a farce. I pity the old man 
for being taken in for ſo much money—a 
man of ſenſe I ſhould have laughed at 
My wife ſaw her when in town, and ſhe 
had not the appearance of poverty; but 
when ſhe wants to melt 's heart, ſhe 
puts her gold watch and diamond rings in 
her drawer. — Bat he might have been 
aware of her. I could not have been miſ- 
taken in her character —and it is odd ſhe 
ſhould talk of her wealth to one, and tell 
another the reverſe—ſo good night to her: 


Adout a week or ten days before my 


wife arrived at Paris, I had the ſame ac- 
cident I had at Cambridge, of breaking 4 
veſſel in my lungs. It happened in the 
night, and I bled the bed full; and find - 
ing in the morning I was likely to bleed 
to death, I ſent immediately for a ſurgeon 


me, and with lying ſpeechleſs three days, 
Sterne's Letters. H 


we 
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I, 3 upon my back in bed: the 
breach healed, and in a week after 1 got 
out — This with my weakneſs and hurrying 
about made me think it high time to haſte 

to Toulouſe.— We have had four months 

ol ſuch, heats, that the oldeſt Frenchman 
never remembers. the like—it Was. as hot. 
a4 as Nebuchadnezzar's oven, and never has 
| relaxed one hour—In the height of this it 
was our deſtiny (or rather deſtruction) to 

ſet out by way of Lyons, Montpellier, etc. 

to ſhorten, I trow, our ſufferings Good 

_ God But:it is oyer—and here I am in 
my own houſe, quite ſettled by M— —'s 

aid and good-natured' offices, for which I 

owe him more than I can expreſs or know 

how to pay at preſent—It is in the pret- 
tieſt ſituation in Toulouſe, with near two 
acres of garden—the houſe too good: by 
half for us—well furniſhed, for which I - 

pay thirty! pounds a year.—I have got a 
good cook—my wife a decent Femme de. 
chambre, and a good looking laguais— — 
The Abbe. has planned our expences, and 

ſet us in ſuch a train; we cannot ealily go 
Wrong though by the bye the D— —is 
ſeldom found ſleeping under a hedge. Mr. 
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Trotter dined; with me the day before I 
left Paris took care to ſee all executed 
according to your directions — but Trotter, 

I édare ſay, by this has wrote to you—I 
made him happy beyond expreſſion with 
your. , Crazy Tales, and more ſo with 
it's frontiſpiece;—I am in ſpirits, writing 
a crazy chapter —-with my face turned to- 
wards thy turret. —'Tis' now I wilh all 
warmer climates, countries, and every 

thing elſe at— —that" ſeparates me from 

our paternal ſeat—ce ſera ld oùᷣ repoſera 
ma. cendre—et ce ſera ld o mon : coufere 
viendra repondre les pleurs dues & notre 
amitie.—I am taking aſſes milk three times 
a day, and cows milk as often —I long to 

fee thy face again once more—Greet the 
Colonel kindly in my name, and thank him 

_ cordially from me for his many civilities 
to Madame and Mademoiſelle Shandy at 
York, who ſend; all due acknowledg- 
ments. The humour i is over for France and 
Frenchmen, but that is not enough for 
your NEALE e re 


| or x e 
(A year will tire us all out, I trow) but 


thank heaven, the poſt brings'me a letter 
H 2 
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_ From my Anthony felivitate you upon 
—_ What Meſſrs. the Reviewers Allow you. 
they have too much judgment themſelves 
not to allow you what you are actually 
poſſeſfed of, , talents, wit, and humouf.“ 
"— Well, write on, my dar coufin, and 
be guided by thy own fancy. Oh! how I 
envy you all at Crazy-Caftle I could like 
to ſpend a month with you and ſhould 
return back again for the vintage. T honour 
the man that has given the world an idea 
of our parental ſeat—It is well done—I 
Ipok at it ten times a day with a quando 
ego te aſpiotiamꝰ Now farewel—Remems 
ber me to my beloved Colonel — Greet 
Panty moſt lovingly on my behalf, and if 
Mrs. C——and Miſs C—-—ete. are at 
G, greet them likewiſe e a holy 
kiſs—So God bleſs: 3 ne nere 
ee et — | e 
ee E T T K 1 l 
10 Mk. 1——, AT. ra fakes 
"le DEAR F. eee 
WEL] _ Toulouſe, Aug. 14, 1762, 


ap many turning (alias digreſſions), 
to ſay nothing of GI — 


2 Ff 
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ſtops, and delays We have arrived in three 


weeks at Toulouſe, and are now ſettled 


in our houſes with ſervants , etc, about us, 


and look as compoſed as if we had been 
here ſeven years.—In-our journey we ſuf- 


fered ſo much from the heats, it gives me 


pain to remember it—I never ſaw a cloud 


from Paris to Niſmes half as broad as a 
twetity-four ſols piece. Good God! we 


were toaſted, roaſted, grilled, ſtewed and 
carbonaded on one fide or other all the 


way—and being all done enough (afſez 
cuits)-in the day, we were eat up at night 


by bugs, and other unſwept-out vermin, 


the legal inhabitants (if length of poſleſ- 
ſion gives right) of every inn we lay at. — — 


Can you conceive a worſe accident than 


that in ſuch. a journey, in the hotteſt day 


and hour of it, four miles from either tree 

or ſhrub which could caſt a ſhade of the 
ſize of one of Eve's fig-leaves—that we 

_ ſhould: break a hind-wheel into ten thou- 


ſand pieces, and be obliged in conſequence 
to fit five hours on a gravelly road, with- 
out one drop of water, or poſſibility of 
getting any—To mend the matter, my two 
poſtillions were two dough-hearted fools, 
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and fell a-crying—Nothing was'to be done! 


By heaven, quoth I, pulling off my coat 
and waiſtcoat, ſomething ſhall be done, 


for I'll thraſh you both within an inch of 


your lives — and then make you take each 
of you a horſe, and ride like two devils 
to the next poſt for a cart to carry my bag- 


gage, and a wheel to carry ourſelves— 
Our luggage weighed ten quintals —*T was 


the fair of Beaucaire— all the world was 
going or returning We were alked by 


every ſoul who paſſed by us, if we were 


going to the fair of Beaucaire No won- 


der; quoth I, we have goods tick Vous | 


aver raiſon, mes amis | 
Well! here we are after all, my Fs 


Pn moſt deliciouſly placed at the 


extremity of the town, in an excellent 
bouſe well furniſhed, and elegant beyond 


any thing I looked for—'Tis built in the 


form of a hotel, with a pretty court to- 
wards” the town—and behind, the beſt 


gardens in Toulouſe, laid out in ſerpen- 


tines walks, and ſo large that the compa- 
ny in our quarter uſually come to walk 


there in the evenings, for which they have 


my conſent— —,,the more the merrier.“ 


STERNE's LETTERS. 9g 


The houſe conſiſts of a good. ſalle & man- 
ger above ſtairs, joining to the very great 
ſalle d compagne, as large as the Baron 
D' Holbach's; three handſome bed-cham- 
bers with dreſſing- rooms to them below 
ſtairs two very good rooms for myſelf, one 
to ſtudy in, the other to ſee company.— I 
have moreover, cellars round the court, 
and all other offices —Of the ſame land- 
lord I have bargained to have the uſe of 
a country-houſe which he has two miles 
out of town, ſo that myſelf and all my 
family have nothing more to do than to 
take our hats'and remove from the one 
to the other—My landlord is moreover to 
keep the gardens in order—And what do 
you think I am to pay for all this? Neither 
more or leſs than thirty pounds a year 
All things are cheap in Proportion —ſo we 
Thall live for very very little. dined 
yeſterday with Mr. H—He is moſt. plea- 
lantly fituated; and they are all well—As 
for the books you have received for D——, 

the bookſeller was a fool not to ſend the 
bill along with them—1 will write to him 
about it.—I wiſh you was with me for 

two months; it would cure you of all evils 
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Shoſtly and bodily—But this, like many 
other wiſhes both for you and myſelf, muſt 
have it's completion elſewhere— Adieu, 
my kind friend, and believe that 1 love 
: you ene from inclingtion as reaſon ; for : 
I am moſt a yours, 
Piet e e ., Sire; 
My wife and girl join in x compliments to 
you—My belt reſpects to my worthy Ba- 
ron d' Holbach and all that ſociety—Re- 
member e to my friend Mr. Panchaud. 


1 
* 


** 
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5 wh | Toulouſe, Oer. 19, 1762. 
1 RECEIVED your letter yeſterday ſo 
it has been travelkng from Crazy. Caſtle 
to Toulouſe full gighteen days If I had 
nothing to Rop me, I would engage to ſet 
_ out this morning, and knock at Crazy- 
Caſtle gates in three days leſs time by 


which time 1 ſhould find you and the Co- 
Llonel, Panty, ete. all alone the Teaſon 
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I moſt wiſh and like to be with you—1 
rejoice from my heart dewn to my reins, 
that you have ſnatched lo many happy and 
fanſhiny days out of the hands of the blue 
devils—If we live to meet and join our 
forces as heretofore, we will give theſe 
gentry a drubbing— and turn them for ever 
out of their uſurped citadel—Some legions 
of them have been put to flight already by 
your operations this laſt eampaign—and:L 
hope to have a hand in difperſing the re- 
mainder the firſt time my dear couſin ſets 
op his banners again under the ſquare tow- 
er — — But what art thou meditating with 
axes and hammers ?, know thy pride, 
and the naughtinefs of thy heart, and 
that thou loveſt the fweet viſions of archi- 
traves, friezes and pediments, with their 
tympanums; and thou haſt found out a 
Pretence, d raiſon de cing cents livres fler- 
ting to be laid out in four years, ete. etc. 
(fo as not to be felt, which is always add - 
ed by the D— las a bai) ts juſtify: thy- 
ſelf unts/ thyfelf It may be very wiſe 
to do this but tis wiſer to keep one's 
money in one's pocket, whilſt there are 
wars without, and rumours of wars with 
Sternes Letters. | 1 
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In. — St. — — adviſes his diſciples to fell 
both coat and waiſtcoat—and go rather 
without ſhirt or ſword * than leave no 
money in their ſcrip to go to Jeruſalem 
with—— Now thoſe- quatre ans conſecu- 


5 'tifs , my dear Anthony, are the moſt pre- 


cious morſels of thy life to come (in this 
world), and thou wilt do well to enjoy 
that morſel' without cares, calculations, 
and curſes, and damns, and debts; for as 
fure as ſtone is ſtone, and mortar is mor- 
tar, etc. 'twill be one of the many works 
of thy repentance—But after all, if the 
Fates have deereed it, as you and I have 
| ſome time en it, on account of your 
generoſity, „ that you are never to be a 
monied man, the decree will be fulfilled, 
whether you adorn your caſtle and line it 
with cedar, and paint it within fide and 
without fide with vermillion, or not—Et 
cela tant Gaving a bottle of Frontiniac 
and glaſs at my right hand) I drink, dear 
Anthony, to thy health and happineſg, 
and to the final accompliſhments of all 
thy lunary and ſublunary proje cts.—For 
kx weeks together, after L wrofe my laſt 
letter to you, my projects were many fle- 


* 5 
8 * 
© „ 
c \ \ 4. th 
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ries higher, for I was all that time, as I 
thought, journeying on to the other world 
— I fell ill of an epidemic vile fever, which 
killed hundreds about me—The phyſicians 
here are the arranteſt charlatans in Eu- 
rope, or the moſt ignorant of all pretend - 
ing fools— I withdrew what was left of me 
out of their hands, and recommended my 
affairs entirely to Dame Nature She (dear 
goddefs) has faved me in fifty different 
pinching bouts, and I begin to have a kind 
of enthuſiaſm now in her favour and in 
my own, that one or two more efcapes 
will make me believe I fhall teave you 
alt at laſt by tranſlation, and not by fair 
death. I am now as ſtout and foolifh again 
as'a happy man can wiſh to be—and am 
buſy playing the fool with my uncle To- 
by , whom I have got fouled over head and 
ears in love.— I have many hints and pro- 
| jects for other works; all will go on, I 
truſt, as I wiſh in this matter. —When I 
have reaped the benefit of this winter at 
Toulouſe, I cannot fee I have any thing 
more to do with it; therefore, after hay- 
ing gone with my wife and girl to Bag- 
nieres, I ſhall return from whence I came 
1 2 
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—— Now my wife wants to ſtay another 
year to ſave money, and this, oppoſition 
of wiſbes, tho it will not be as four as 
lemon, yet twill not be as ſweet as fugar- 
candy.,——L wiſh T—-—would lead Six 
Charles to Touleuſe; tis as goed as any 
town in the fouth of France for my own 
part, tis nat to my taſte but I believe, 
the ground -work of my ennui is more to 
the eternal placitude of the French cha- 
racter—little variety, no. originality in it 
at all—than, to any other aanfe—for they 
are very civil—but civility itfelf, in that 
uniform, wearies and bodders one to death 
If I do not mind, 1 Thall grow mofi 
Kupid and ſententious—Miſs, Shandy is: 
hard at it with muſick , dancing, and 
French ſpeaking, in the laſt of which ſhe 
does d merveille, and ſpeaks it with an 
excellent accent, conſidering ſhe practiſes: 
within ſight of the Pyrenean Moantains.— 
If the fnows will: ſuffer me, I propoſe to 
fpend two or three: months at Barege, or 
Bagnieres; but my dear. wife is againſt all 
fchemes: of additienal expences —Pphich 
wicked propenſity. (tho' not of deſpotick 
power): yet I cannot ſuffer—tho' by the 
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iow zandable Di the'n may 7 
I will do my own Way, and ſhe will ac- 
quieſce without a word of debate on the 
ſubject. —Who can [ay Io much in praiſe 

of his wife? Few I trow. -M —<is oat of 
town vintaging—lo write to me, Monſieur 
Sterne, gentithorame Anglois— twill find 
me.—We are as much ont of the road of 
all intelligence here as at the Cape of Good 
Hope—lſo write a long nonſenfical letter 
like this, now and then to me— in which 
ſay nothing but what may be ſhewn, (tho' 

I love every paragraph and ſpirited ſtroke 
of your pen, others might not) for you 
muſt know a letter no ſooner arrives from 
England, but Curiofity is upon her knees 
to know the contents ene __ H. 
and believe me i 


— — q ADAIR" — 


Your affectionate 
4; L. STERNE. 

We have had bitter cold weather here 
theſe fourteen days which has obliged us 
to fit with whole pagells of wood lighted 
up to our noles—'Tis a dear article—but 
every thing elſe being extremely cheap, Ma- 
dame keeps an excellent good houſe, with 
ſoupe, boullt, roti— etc. etc. for two hun» 
dred and fifty pounds a year, 
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* E T T B R XXII. 
0 T0 MR. r. AT PARIS. | 
10 ur Dran n , 
| Toulouſe, 5 Nov. 9s 1762, 


I HAVE had this week your letter on 
my table, and hope you will forgive my 
not anſwering it ſooner—and even to-day 
I can but write you ten lines, being en- 
gaged at Mrs. M——'s. I would not omit 
one poſt more acknowledging the favour— 
In a few poſts I will write you a long one 
gratis, that is for love—Thank you for 
having done what I defired you—and for 
the future direct to me under cover at 
 Monfieur Brouſſe's—I receive all letters 
through him more punctually and ſooner 
than when left at the poſthouſe— 

**. family greet you with mine 
we are much together and never forget 
you Forget me not to the Baron—and all 
the circle nor to your domeſtic circle— . 
I am got pretty well, and ſport much 
with my uncle Toby in the volume I am 
now fabricating for the laughing part of 
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the world — for the melancholy part-of it, 
I have nothing but my prayers—ſo God 
help them.—I ſhall hear from you in a 
poſt or two at leaſt after you receive this 
—in the mean time, dear F=-—, adieu, 
and believe no man wiſhes or eſteems you 
more than your | | 

© I! TH 9% \STzRNB. | 


4 _ 
PT. . 32 


„ ee C53 ST - a8 
TO THE SAME. 
MY DEAR T-, 


Toulouſe, Dee. 17, 1762, 


. ok after I wrote laſt—I received 
yours With the incloſed draught upon the 
receiver, for which I return you all thanks 
—1 have received this day likewiſe the 
box and tea all ſafe and ſound—ſo we 
ſhall all of us be in our cups this Chriſt- 
mas, and drink without fear or ftint—We 
begin to live extremely happy, and are 
all together every night—fiddling, laugh- 
ing and finging, and cracking jokes. Lou 
will ſcarce believe the.news I tell you— 


I 


ä . ro ror rey EI I ern" 


it the Journey to T 1 


be eakily done.—Thus, m 
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There are a company of Engliſh firollers 
arrived here, who are to act comedies! all 
the Chriſtmas, and are now buſy in mak- 
ing dreſſes and preparing Jome of our bet 
comedies—Your wonder will ceaſe, when 
L inform you theſe firollers are your friends 
with the reſt of our ſociety, to whom:I 
propoſed this ſcheme, /oulagement—and I 
allure you we do well.—The next week, 


with a ang A we p py the Buſy 


ee it to — 2 
the change of half a 


want of [dmething better we | 
to ourſelves, and firike out 1 amu- 
ſements we can from ſuch materials. My 


kind love and friendſhip to all my true 
friends My [erviee to the reſt. H 3 


family have juſt left me, having been this 
laſt week with us they will be with me 
all the holidays. In ſummer we ſhall yi+ 
fit them , and ſo balance ba e e 
18 . an, 18 f 

Vours moſt ona 

L. STERNE. 
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Mrs "WF" r. 11 My OUTS” 
„ TO. THE i — 
DEAR Og 
Toulouſe, eaſes, Dee. 3, 1762. 


_ [ HAVE for this laſt fortnight every poſt- 
day gon to Meſſrs. B— — and ſons, in 
expectation of the pleaſure of a letter from 

you, with the remittance 1 defired you to 
lend me here.— When a man has no more 
than half a dozen guineas in his pocket. 
and a thouſand miles from home—and in 
a country Where he can as ſoon raiſe the 
d-<l. as a fix livres piece to go to market 
with, in caſe he has changed his laſt gui- 
nea—you will not envy my ſituation.— 
God bleſs 'you—remit me the balance due 
upon the receipt of this. We are all at 
H—'s, praetifing a play we are to act 
here this Chriſtmas holidays —AIll the Dra- 
matis Ferſonae are of the Engliſh, of which 
we have a happy ſociety: living together 
like brothers and fifters —Your banker here 
has juſt ſent me word the tea Mr. H. wrote 7 
for is to be delivered into my hands — tis 
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all one into whoſe hands the treaſure falls 
ve ſhall-pay Brouſſe for it the day we 


get it—We join in our moſt friendly re- 
ſpects, and believe me, dear F—, truly 


_ yours, 


L. =o 


_ 


1 E T T E * XXXVI. 
i SAME. | i 
DEAR F=, 
| 7. oulouſe , March 29, 1763. 


—_— 0 2 a miſtukes | I mean: the 
date of the place, for I write at Mr. 


H———'s in the country, and have been 


there with my people all the week—How 


does Triſtram do? you ſay in yours to 
him—Faith, but ſo ſo—The worſt of hu- 


man maladies is poverty—though that is 


a ſecond lye—for poverty of ſpirit is worſe 
than poverty of purſe, by ten thouſand 
per cent, —LI incloſe you a remedy for the 
one, a draught of a hundred and thirty 
pounds, for which I infft upon a reſcrip- 


tion by the very return—or I will ſend 
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you and all your commiſſaries to the d—I. 
—I do not hear they have taſted of one 
fleſhy banquet all this, Lent—You will 
make an excellent grille, — P—-——they 
can make nothing of but Bouillon. I mean 
my other two friends no ill—ſo ſhall ſend 
them a reprieve, as they acted out of ne- 
ceſſity—not choice My kind: reſpects. to 
Baron D'Holbach and all his houſehold— 
Say all that's kind for me to my other 
friends — You know how much, dear 
F——, I am yours, 1 

5 e . Se 

I have not five Louis to vapour within 
this Land of Coxcombs— My wife's com- 
pliments. 


LETTER XXXVII. 
10 THE SAME. 
DEAR F—, 
| Toulouſe, April 18, 1763- 


| I THANK you for your punctuality in 
ſending me the reſcription, and for your 
box by the courier, which came ſafe by 
laſt poſi, —I was not ſurpriſed much with 
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your account of Lord ***** being obliged 
to give way and for the reſt, all follows 
in courſe.— I ſuppoſe you will endeavour 
do fiſh and catch ſomething for yourſelf in 
theſe troubled waters — at leaſt I wiſh you 
all a reaſonable man can wiſh for himſelf 
which is wiſhing enough for you—all 
the reſt is in the brain—Mr. Woodhouſe 
(who you know) is alfo here—he is a moſt. 
amiable worthy man, andT have the plea- 
ſure of having him much with me—in a 
ſhort time he proceeds to Italy. The firſt 
week in June I decamp like a patriarch 
with my whole houſehold, to pitch our 
tents for three months at the foot of the 
Pyrenean Hills at Bagnieres, where I ex- 
pect much health and much amuſement 
from the concourſe of adventurers from 
all corners of the earth. —Mrs. M— —ſets 
out at the ſame time for another part of 
the Pyrenean Hills, at Courtray —from 
whence to Italy—This is the general plan 
of operation here—except that I have ſome 
thoughts of ſpending the winter at Flo- 
rence, and croſling|over with my family 
to Leghorn by water—and in April of re- 
turning by way of Paris home—But this 


— 
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is a ſketch only, for in all things I am 
governed by circumfiances—l[o that what 
is fit to be done on Monday, may be ve- 
ry unwiſe on Saturday.— n all en of 
the week believe me yours, 2 
With unfeigned truth, 
- | * n 
P. 8. All compliments to my Laue 
friends. ; Fre | 


* : 


LETTER XXXVHE 
EE To THE SAME. 
3 * DEAR Þ F—, : 
7 oulouſe , April 29, 1763. 


Lasr p. a my agent wrote me word he 
would ſend up from York a bill for four- 
ſcore guineas., with orders to be paid in- 
to Mr. Selwin's hands for me. This he 
ſaid. he would expedite immediately, ſo 
*tis poſlibly you may have had advice of 
it—and 'tis poſſible alſo the money may 
not be paid this fortnight; therefore as I 
ſet out for Bagnieres in that time, be ſo 
good as to give me credit for the money 
for a few poſts or ſo, and ſend me either 
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a reſcription for the money, or a draught 
for it—at the receipt of which we ſhall 
decamp for ten or twelve weeks —You will 
receive twenty pounds more on my ac- 
count, which fend alfo—S$ much for that 
—As for pleaſure - you have it all amongſt 
you at Paris —we have nothing here which 
deſerves the name. — 1 fhall ſcarce be 
tempted to ſojourn another winter at Tou- 
louſe—for I cannot ſay it ſuits my health, 
as I hoped—'tis too moiſt—and I cannot 
keep clear of agues here —ſo that if I ſtay 
the next winter on this fide of the water 
_ —'twill be either at Nice or Florence— 

and I ſhall return to England in April— 
Wherever I am 5 Pres me, dear on | 
that I am 
| Yours faithfully, 

| oe L. STERNE. 

Madame ail Mademoiſelle preſent their 
beſt .compliments—Remember me to all I 
regard, particularly Meſſrs. P=—d, and 
the reſt of your Aouſkold. e | 


1 
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| 10 THE SAME. 
li DEAR sin, 
7 * Toulouſe, May 21, 1763. 


17 TOOK: the libeiny three weeks ago to 
defire you would be ſo kind as to ſend 
me fourſcore pounds, having received a 
letter the ſame poſt from my Agent, that 
he would order the money to be paid to 
your correſpondent in London in a fort- 
night.—It is ſome difappointment to me 
that you have taken no notice of my let- 
ter, eſpecially as I told you we waited ſor 
the money before we ſet out for Bagnieres; 
—and ſo little diſtruſt had I that ſuch a 
civility would be refuſed me, that we have 
actually had all our things packed up theſe 
eight days, in hourly expectation' of re- 
ceiving a letter. Perhaps my good friend 
has waited till he heard the money was 
paid in London but you might have truſt- 
ed to my honour—that all the caſh in your 
iron box (and all the bankers in Europe 

Put together) could not have tempted me 
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to ſay the thing that is not.—I hope be- 
fore this you will have received an ac- 
count of the money being paid in London 
—But it would have been taken kindly, 
if you had wrote me word you would 
tranſmit me the money when you had re- 
ceived it, but no fooner; for Mr. R=— 
of Montpellier, tho' I know him not, yet 
knows enough of me to have given me 
eredit for a fortnight for ten times the ſum. 
I am, dear F—, your friend 
agaand hearty well-wiſher, 
E 8 

I 5 * family of the H—— —yeſter- 
day, and afked them if you was in the 
land of the living They ſaid yea— for 
they had juſt received a letter from you. — 
After all, I heartily forgive you for you 
have done me a ſignal ſervice. in morti- 
fying me; and it is this, I am determined 
ine rich upon it. 

Adieu, and God. N you eee ef 
heappiee All compliments to — Before 
April next I am obliged to reviſit yo, 
metropolis in my way to England. 
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Teo 


LETTER XI. 


10 THE SAME. 
MY DEAR F—, 


Toulouſe, Hibs 9 1763 


1 THIS moment received yours - conſe- 
quently the moment I got it I ſat down 
to anſwer it—So much for a logical infe- 
rence. 

Now believe me 1 had never wrote you 
lo teſty a letter, had I not both loved and 
efteemed you-—and it was merely in vin- 
dication of the rights of friendſhip that I 
wrote in a way as if I was hurt for neg- 
lect me in your heart I knew you could 
not without cauſe, which my heart told 
me I never had—or will ever give you 
I was the beſt friends with you that ever 
I was in my life, before my letter had 
got a league, and pleaded the true excuſe 
for my friend; „that he was oppreſſed 
witfi'a multitude of buſineſs.” Go on, my 
dear F. and have but that excuſe, (ſo much 
do I regard your intereſt) that I would be 
content to ſuffer a real evil without future 

terne s Letters, K 
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murmuring—But in truth my diſappoint- 
ment was partly chimerical at the bottom, 
having a letter of credit for two hundred 
pounds from a perſon I never ſaw, by me 
—But which out of a nicety of temper 1 
would not make any uſe of—I ſet out in 
two days for Bagnieres, but direct to me 
to Brouſſe, who will forward all my let- 
ters, —Dear . F—, adieu.—Believe me 
1 affectionately, 
L. SrERXE. 


— 


LETTER XLI. 


70 THE SAME. | 


' DEAR .: 
IH me 12, 176 


| Lockirty, juſt before I was Gepping i in- 
to my chaiſe for Bagnieres, has a ſtrayed 
fifty pound bill found it's way to me: ſo I 
have ſent it to it's lawful owner incloſed 
My noodle, of an Agent, inſtead of getting 
Mr. Selwin to adviſe you he had rebeiv- 
ed the money (Which would have been 
enough) has got a bill for it, and ſent it 


* 


＋ 
1 
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n * 


ter me; and if i it bad not 4 cnt me juſt 
now, it might have followed me into 
Spain, for I [hall croſs the Pyrenees, and 
ſpend a week in that kingdom, which is 
enough for a fertile brain to write a vo- 
lume upon—When I write the hiſtory of 
my travels—Memorandum! I am not to 
forget how. honeſt a man I have'for a ban- 
ker at Paris.—But, my dear friend, when 
you ſay you dare truſt me for what little 


_ occaſions I may have, you have as much 


faith as honeſty—and more of both than 
of good policy. I thank you however ten 
- thouſand times and except ſuch liberty 
as I have lately taken with you—and that 
too at a pinch—I ſay beyond that I will 


not treſpaſs upon your good - nature or 


Neue to * n als you, 


8 $ CC * 7 


eit ollie TE am ours 1 5 hill 


. Bre ARE. 
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LETTER xn. 


35 TO, THE SAME, | 
"DEAR: F —, 
oy dee, Oet. 51 763. 


Tar W I have not taken an op- 
portunity of thanking you before now for 
your friendly act of civility in ordering 
Brouſſe, your correſpondent-at Toulouſe, 
in caſe I ſhould have oceafion, to pay me 


fſteenbundred livres—which,, as I knew | 
the offer came from your heart, I made 
no difficulty of accepting, in my way thro”. 


Toulouſe 10 Marſeilles, where we have 
been; but neither liking the place nor Aix 
(particularly the latter, it being a parlia- 
ment town, of which Toulouſe has given 


me a ſurfeit) we have returned here, where. 


we ſhall reſide the winter My wife and 
daughter purpoſe to ſtay a year at leaſt 
behind me—and when winter is over, to 
return to Toulouſe, or go to Montauban, 
where they will flay till they return, or IL 
fetch them—For myſelf, I ſhall ſet out in 


Wa for England, where my heart 


> PD 
eee n 


+, nA 
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has been fled theſe fix months but I ſhall 
ſtay a fortnight with my friends at Paris; 
tho' I verily believe, if it was not for the 
pleaſure of ſeeing and chattering with you, 
I ſhould pals on directly to Bruſſels, and 
ſo on to Rotterdam, for the ſake of ſeeing 
Holland, and embark from thence to Lon- 
don— But I muſt ſtay a little with thoſe I 
love, and have ſo many reaſons to regard 
—you cannot place too much of this to 


pour own ſcore.—I have had an offer of 


going to Italy a fortnight ago—but I muſt 


like my ſubject as well as the terms, 


neither of which were to my mind. Pray 
what Engliſh have you at Paris? Where 
is my young friend Mr. F— ? We hear of 
three or four Engliſh families coming to 
ns here—If I can be ſerviceable to any 


you would ſexye, you have but to write. — 
Mr. H=——has ſent my friend W—'s pic- 
ture Tou have ſeen-the original, or I 

would have ſent it you—T believe I ſhall 


beg leave to get a copy of my own from 
yours, when TI come in propria perſona— 
till when, God bleſs van, my ow friend, 
and I ee iii 
. r Moſt faithfolly yours, © 

” L. STERNE. - 
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LETTER XII. 


To THE SAME. 
ny DEAR FRIEND, * 


Montpellier, 6 Jan. 5 , , 1764, 


Yo U fon I cannot paſs over the fifth of 
the month without thinking of you, and 
writing to you— The laſt is a periodical 
habit—the firſt is from my heart, and I 
do it oftener than I remember—however, 
from both motives together, I maintain I 
have a right to the pleaſure of a fingle line 
— be it only to tell me how your watch goes 
Lou know how much happier it would 
make me to know that all things belong- 
ing to you went on well.—You are going 
to have them all to yourſelf hear), and 
that Mr. S——is true to his firſt intention 
of leaving buſinels—I hope this will enable 
you to accompliſh yours in a ſhorter time, 
that you may get to your long - wiſhed · for 
retreat of tranquillity and hlence—When 
you Have got to your. fire-fide, and into 
your arm-chair (and, the bye, have 

another 10 Pr : for a Heng and are ſo 
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much a ſovereign as to fit in your furred 
cap (if you like it, tho' I ſhould not, for 
a man's ideas are at leaſt the cleaner for 
being dreſſed decently) why then it will 
be a miracle if I do not glide in like a 
ghoſt upon you—and in a very unghoſt- 
like faſhion help you off with a bottle of 
your beſt wine. 

January 13.— It does not 8 every 
day that a letter begun in the moſt perfect 
health ſhould be concluded in the greateſt 
weakneſs—Iwilh the vulgar high and low 
do not ſay it was a judgment upon me for 

taking all this liberty with gets Be it 
as it may, I took a ride when the firſt 
part of this was wrote towards Perenas— 
and returned home in a ſhivering fit, tho” 
I ought to have been in a feyer, for ' 
had tired my beaſt; and he was as unmo- 
veable as Don Quixote's wooden horſe, and 

my arm was half diſlocated in whipping 
him — This, quoth I, is inhuman — No, 
ſays a peaſant on foot behind me, I'll 
drive him home ſo he laid on his poſte- 
riors, but twas needleſs—as his face was 
turned towards Montpellier he began to 


trot.— But to return, this fever has con- 
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fined me ten days in my bed—T have ſuf- 
fered in this ſcuffle with Death terribly— 
but unleſs the ſpirit of prophecy deceives 
me— I ſhall not die but live—in the mean 
time, dear F. let us live as merrily but 
as innocently as we can It has ever been 
as good, if not better, than a biſhoprick 
to me and I defire no other Adieu, my 
dear TA; and believe me yours, Bb 4. 
L. 8. 
Pleaſe to give the incloſed to Mr. T. - 


and tell him I thank him cordially from = 


WY WR for his great cn 


LETTER XLIV. 


T0 THE SAME. 
My DEAR FRIEND, 
| WD. Montpellier, Jan. 20. 
Hxänme by Lord R. who in paſſing 
| thfo' here in his way to Madrid has given 
me a call, that my wotthy friend Mr. Fox 
was now at Paris 1 have incloſed a let- 
ter to him, which you will preſent in 
courſe or direct to him.—I ſuppoſe you 
are' full of Engliſh—but in ſhort we are 
A8 if in another world, where unleſs ſome 


= 
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| frayed foul arrives, we Wea nec ok 
what is going on in Lend G—r 
4 ſuppole is gone from Paris, or I had 
wrote alſo to him. I know you are as 
buſy as a bee, an@ have few moments to 


| yourſelf—nevertheleſs beſtow one of them 


upon an old friend, and write me a line 
and if Mr. F. is too idle and has aught 
to ſay to me, pray write a ſecond line 


for him. We had a letter from Mifs =. . 


this week, who it ſeems has decainped 
Tor ever from Paris Al is for the beft— 
which is my general reflexion upon many 
things in this world. —Well! I ſhall ſhort- 
ly come and ſhake you by the hand in 


St. Sauveur—if Rill you Are there, —My 


wife returns to Toulouſe, and purpoſes \ to 
ſpend the Tummer at Bagnieres—L on the 
contrary 80 and viſit my wife the church 
in Yorkſkire.—We all live the longer—at 


leaſt the happier—for having things "out 


dn way. — This is my conjugal maxim— _ 
I oben 'tis not the beſt of maxims—but I 
maintain tis not the worſt, Adiew dear 
F=, and believe me ME 
8 Yours with wall” 
"i Satis. . 


\ 


Sterne's Lettern. L. 
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ON A ATE mem 


LE: T, T E R XIV. | 
. Feb.” 15 764. 


I AM preparing, my dear Mrs: F. to loars 


France, for I am heartily tired of it— — 


That inſipidity there is in French charac- 
ters has diſguſted your friend Yorick.—I 
have been , dangerouſly ill, and. cannot 


think that the ſharp air of Montpellier has 
been of ſervice to me—and ſo. my phyli- 


ceians told me when they had me under 
their hands for above a month—if you 


ſtay any longer here, Sir, it will be fatal 
to you — And why, good people, were 
you not kind enough to tell me this ſoon- 


_ er?—After baving diſcharged them, I told 


Mrs. S. that I ſhould ſet out for England 
very ſoon; but as ſhe. chuſes to remain in 
France for two or three years, I have no 


objection, except that I wiſh my girl in 


England.—The States of Languedoc are 


met— tis a fine raree - how, with the uſual 


accompanyments of fiddles, bears, and 


puppet-ſhows,—TI believe I ſhall Rep into 
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my -. poll .chaiſe with- more + alacrity to fly 
from theſe fights, than a Frenchman would 
to fly to them—and except a tear at part- 
ing with my little ſlut, I ſhall be in high 
ſpirits, and every ſtep I take that brings 
me nearer England will I think help to 
ſet this poor frame to rights. Now pray 
write to me directed at Mr. F. at Paris, 
and tell me what I am d bring you over. 
— —How'do I long to greet all my friends! 
Few do I value more than yourſelf.— My 
wife chuſes to go to Montauban, rather 
than lay here, in which I am truly pal- 
five. —If this ſhould not find you at Bath, 
I hope it will be forwarded to you, as I 
wilh to fulfil your commillions — and. ſo 
adieu Accept every warm wiſh for your 
health, and ones me ever yours, Ft 
Wor L. STERNE. : 
P. 8. My phyſicians have almoſt poi. 
foned me with what they call bouillons 
rafraichiſſans— tis a cock flayed alive and 
boiled with poppy-ſeeds, then pounded 
in a mortar, afterwards paſſed thro' a fieve 
There is to be one crawfilh in it, and 
I was gravely told it muſt be a male one 
_ female would do me more huxt than good; 
| L 2 
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LETTER XIVI. f 
10 MISS 8——. | 
MY DEAR LYDIA, 


Paris , May 15, 1764, 


By this time I ſuppoſe your mother and 
ſelf are fixed at Montauban, and I there- 
fore direct to your banker, to be deliver- 
| ; end to you.—T acquieſced in your Raying 
in France—likewiſe it was your mother's 
wiſh—but I muſt tell you both that (un- 
leſs your health had not been a plea made 
uſe of) I ſhould have wiſhed you both to 
return with me. have ſent you the Spec- 
tators, and other books, particularly Me- 
- taſtaſio; but I beg my girl to read the for- 
mer, and only make the latter her amuſe- 
ment. hope you have not forget my laſt 
_ requeſt, to make no friendſhips with the 
French women— — Not that I think ill of 
them all, but ſometinies women of. the beſt 
principles are the moſt inſRuating—nay , ; 
I am fo jealous of you „ that I ſhould be 
miſerable were I to ſee you had the leaf 
grain of coquetry in your compoſition— 


* 


F. 
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' You have enough to do—for I have alſo 

| ſent you a guittar—and as you have no 

- genius for drawing, (tho' you never could 

be made to believe it) pray wake not your 

time about it—Remember to write me as : 

to a friend—in ſhort, whatever comes in- 

to your little head, and then it will be 
natural.—If your mother's rheumatiſm eon - 

_ - tinues, and ſhe chuſes to ga to Bagnieres 
—tell her not to be ſtopped for want of | 
money, for my purſe ſhall be as open as 

my heart. I have preached at the Ambal- 
ſador's chapel — Hezekiah — (an odd ſub- 
jeot, your mother will ſay). There was a 
concourle of all nations, and religions too, 

El ſhall leave Paris in a few days—I am 
lodged in the ſame hotel with Mr. T—-— 
they are good and generous ſouls— Tell 
Four mother that I hope ſhe will write to 
me, aud that when ſhe does ſo, I may 
alſo receive a letter from my Lydia. 
Kiss gur mother from me, and be- 
Mine mer 27 bes ib 07 
” ow 164; Tour affectionate 


* 
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* : R 7 
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'L * T mw * R Vn. 
_ Pork, Aug. 6 n 1 764. 


8 is a young baby with . 1 
have ſent a letter to you, Who will arrive 
at Paris in her way to Italy her name is 
Miſs: Tuting; a lady known and loved by 
the whole kingdom If you can be of any 
aid to her in your advice, etc. as to her 
journey, etc. your good- nature and polite. - 
nels I am ſure:need no ſpur from me to 
do it. I was ſorry we were like the two 
buckets of a well, whilſt in London, for 
we were never able to be both reſident 
together the month I continued in and 
about the environs;—If I get a cough this 
winter which holds me three days, you 
will certainly ſee me at Paris the week 
following, for now I abandon every thing 
in this world to health and to my friends 
—for the laſt ſermon. that I Thall ever 
Preach, was preached at Paris—ſo I am 
altogether an idle man, or rather a free 
one, Which is better, I ſent, laſt poſi, 
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ny 3 to Mes. 8. which EE a 
hundred pounds remitted fince Þ:got here 
Lou mult pay yourſelf what I owe you 
out of it—and place the reft to account. — 
Betwixt this and Lady-day next, Mrs. S. 
will draw from time to time upon you to 
about the amount of a hundred louis but 
not more (L think) I having left her a 
hundred in her pocket. —But you ſhall al- 
ways have money beforehand' of mine 
and ſhe purpoſes to ſpend no further than 
fve thouſand livres in the year—but twen- 
ty pounds, this way or that, makes no 
difference between us —Give my kindeſt 
compliments to Mr. P —. I have a thou- 
fand things to ſay to you, and would 'go 
half way to Paris to tell them you in your 
ear,—The Meſſrs. T— —, H——, etc. and 
many more of your friends with whom I 
am now, ſend their ſervices—Mine to an 
anne , doar F. moſt ly on 


1. Srexns. 1 
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* 
* 


i 1 T T E R *XLVAL.. 
| 10 J== . 2 PR ee 
t September 4 1766: 


Baa.” my. ; dear. Jear Anthong—1, . 
not think a week or ten days playing the ad 
good fellow (at this very time) at Scarbo- 
rough ſo ahominable a thing—but if a man 
could get there cleverly, and every ſoul 
in his houſe in the mind to try what could 
be done in furtheragce thereof, I haye no. 
one to conſult in this affair—therefore as 
a, man may do worſe things, the, Engliſh 
of all which is this, that: I am going to 
leave a few, poor ſheep here in the wil-. 
derneſs for fourteen days — and from pride 
and naughtineſs of heart to go [ee what is, 
doing at Scarborough — ftedfafily meaning 
afterwards, to lead a new life and ſtrength- 
en my faith, — Now ſome folks lay there 
is much company there —and ſome ſay not 
—and I believe there is neither the one 
or the other—but will be both, if the world 
will have but a month's patience or fo. 
No, my dear H , I did not delay fend- 
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A ing your letter directly to the — 
there are critfeal times or rather turns and * 
revolutions in * humours, I knew not 
what the delay of an hour might hazard 
I will anſwer for him, he has ſeventy 
times ſeven forgiven you—and as often 
wiſhed you at the d—I.—After many oſcil- 'l 
lations the Deen will wem as | 
eVer.—— | 

1 ſend all FREY a. * Sir aha 0 
D——and. G—s.—I love them from my 
ſoul—if G— —-—t.is, with you, him alſo... 
—I go on, not rapidly, but well enough 

with my uncle Toby's amours—There. is | 
no fitting and cudgelling one's: brains whilk ; 
the ſun ſhines, bright — twill be all over 1 

fix or ſeven weeks, and there are diſmal © 
months enough alter to endure ſuffocation 

by. a brimſtone fire-fide.—If you can get 
to Scarborough, do.—A man who makes 

fix ton of alum a week, may do any thing 
Lord G—y is to be n. a n 
tation! 4 | 

| Your 8 ſeotionately, atk : 


- c 


— 
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LETTER 3 1 


10 MR. F. AT PARIS. . 
MY ron FRIEND, x 


a 


York, Sept. 29, 1764. \ 


Ian ja had the honour of a letter 
from Miſs Tuting, full of the acknowledg- 
ments of your attention and kind ſervices 
to her. I will not believe theſe aroſe from 
the D. of A——'s letters, nor mine. Suré- 
Ty ſhe needed no recommendation—The 
trueft and moſt honeſt compliment I can 
pay you, is to ſay they came from your 
own good heart, only you was introduc-" 
ed to the 'object—for the reſt followed in 


courſe However, let me caſt in my mite 


of thanks to the treaſury which belongs 4 


to good-natured actions, IJ have been with 


Lord G—y theſe three weeks at Scarbo - 
rough — the pleaſures of which I found 
ſomewhat more exalted than thoſe of Ba- 
gnieres laſt year—I am now returned to 
my Philoſophical-Hut to finiſh Triſtram, 
which I calculate will be ready for the 
world about Chriſmas, at which time I 
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decamp from hence, and fx my head - 
quarters at London for the winter —unleſs 


my cough puſhes me forwards to your 


metropolis—or that I can perſuade ſome 
gros my Lord to take a trip to you—PFll 
try if I can make him reliſh the joys of 
the Tuilleries, Opera Comigue; ete. 

I had this week a letter from Mrs. S 
ban Montauban, in which ſhe tells me 
ſhe has occaſion for fifty pounds imme - 
diately— Will you ſend an order to your 
correſpondent at Montauban to pay her 
ſo much caſh—and I will in three weeks 
ſend as much to Wiket—But as her purſe 
is low, for God's lake write directly.—- 
Now you muſt do ſomething equally eſſen- 
tial to rectify a miſtake in the mind of 
your correſpondent there, who it ſeems 


gave her a hint not long ago, ,,that. ſhe 


was ſeparated from me for life. — Now as 
this is not true in the firſt place, and may. 
give a difadvantageous impreſſion of her 
to thoſe Ihe lives amongſt— twould be un- 
merciful tô let her, or my daughter, ſuf - 
fer by it; ſo do be lo good as to undeceive 
him— for in a year or two ſhe propoſes 
(aud indeed I expect it with impatience 


5 
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from her) ta rejoin me—and tell them I 
have all the confidence. in the world ſhe 
will not ſpend more than I can afford, 
and I only mentioned two hundred gui- 
neas a year—becauſe twas right to name 
| ſome certain ſum, for which I begged you. 
to give her credit. —I write to you of all 
my moſt intimate concerns, as to a brother, 4 
ſo excuſe me ne * n n 
— Believe ne | 
Yours alloetionately, Pg 
9 L. en 
Compliment to. Mr, - Panohaud, D'Hol- 


LETTER . 
10 Inn 5 =” 
MY DEAR COUSIN, of pens; 
Comod, — "Thurftays 


I AM but this mmont a from Soar-: 
borough, where I have been drinking the 
waters ever ſince the. races, and have re- 

_ © ceived marvellous. trength; had I not de- 
bilitated it as faſt as I got it, by playing 

- the good fallow with Lord G—y and Co. 
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too much. I rejoice you. have been en- 


_ camped at Harrowgate, from which, by 
now, I ſuppoſe you are decamped—6ther- 
wile, as idle a beaſt as I have been, I 
would have ſacrificed -a few days to the 
god of laughter with you and your jolly 
let.—I have done nothing good that I know 
of, fince I left you, except paying off your 
guinea and a half to K——, in my way 
thro' York hither—I muſt try now and do 
better Go on and proſper for a . 
Your affectionate, 
1. STERNE. 


1 


LETTER "LF. 


10 Mx. F. AT PARIS. 
MV DEAR FRIEND , 
| 8 York, Nov. 11, 1764. 
* 
1 SENT ten favs ago, a bank bill of- 
thirty pounds to Mr, Becket, and this poſt 
one of fixty — When I get to London, 
which will be in five week you will re- 
eeive what Thall always keep you in bank 
for Mrs, S——; in the mean time I have 
defired Becket to ſend you fourſeore 
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pounds, and if my wife before 1 get to 
London ſhould have occafion for fifty louis, 


let her not wait a minute, and if I have 
not paid it, a week or a fortnight I know 
will break no ſquares with a good and 
worthy friend.—I will contrive to ſend you 
theſe two new volumes of Triſtram, as 


Coon as ever I get them from the preſs.—, 


You will read as odd a tour thro' France 


as ever was projected or executed by tra- 


veller or travel-writers ſince the world be- 


gan — Tis a laughing good -tempered ſatire 
- againſt travelling (as puppies travel). — 
Panchaud will enjoy it—I am quite civil 


to your Pariſians —et pour cauſe you know 


Eis likely I may ſee them in ſpring—Is 


it poſſible for you to get me over 4 copy 
of my picture any how? If ſo, I would 
write to Mademoiſelle N—to make as good 
a copy from it as ſhe poſſibly could—with 
a view to do. her ſervice here—and I 
would remit her the price—TI really be- 
lieve it would be the parent of a dozen 
portraits to if ſhe executes it with 

the. ſpirit of e original in your hands— 


for it will be ſeen by many—and as my 
Phiz is as remarkable as myſelf, if ſhe 
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preſerves the true character of both, it 

will do her honour and ſervice too. Write 

me a line about this, and tell me you are 

well and happy — Will you preſent my 5 

kind relpects to the worthy Baron? —1 

ſhall ſend him one of the beſt impreſſions 
| of my picture from Mr. Reynolds's—an- 
1 other to Monſieur P——. —My love to 
a Mr. S——n and Panchaud.. >.. .-:- wt 

dow” 3k 34 am moſt truly yours, 

e e nn hi att. 25 tip s . ; 


LETTER LIL, 


| 1 J. H. 8. ES. 
MY DEAR COUSIN, 


| 6 Nov. 13, 1764. 
Na 

78 A 8 — HA week with me, 
full of marchgg and counter-marches — 
and treaties about Stillington common, 
which we are going to incloſe—otherwiſe 
\ I would have obey'd your ſummons—And 
yet:I could not well haye done it this 
week neither, having received a letter from 

C—=—_, who has been very ill; and is | 

coming down to fiay a week or ten days - 


4 
og onrardl > . EAA SDS ER EET. — — = 
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with me.—Now T know he is ambitious 
of being better acquainted with you; and 
longs from his ſoul for a fight of you in 
your own Caſtle.— I cannot do otherwiſe 
than bring him with me—nor'can I gallop 
away and leave him an empty houſe to 
pay a viſit to from London, as he comes 
| half expreſs to ſee me;—T thank you for 
the care of my northern vintage I fear 
after all I muſt give it a fermentation on 
the other fide of the Alps, which is bet- 
ter than being on the lees with it—but 
nous verrons—yet I fear as it has got ſuch 
hold of my brain, and comes upon it like 
an armed man at nights—I muſt give way 
for quietneſs ſake, or be hag-ridden with 
the conceit of it all my life long.—I have 
been Miſ5-ridden this laſt week by a couple 
of romping girls (bien in iſes et comme il 
been in the 
houſe with me (tho' perhaps not, my re- 
treat here is too quiet for them); but they +» 
| have taken up all my time, and have 
siven my judgment and fancy more airings 
than they wanted - Theſe things accord 
not well with ſermon- making hut tis my 
vile errantry,; as Sancho ſays, and that is 


— 


* 
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all that- can be made of it. truft alt 
goes ſwimmingly on with your alum, that 
the works amuſe you, and call you twice 


out (at leaſt) a day.—I ſhal} ſee them I 


truſt in ten days or thereabout—If it was 
any way poſſible, I would ſet out this mo- 
ment, tho' I have no cavalry (except a 
ſhe aſs); Give all friendly reſpects to Mrs. 
C. and to Col. H——'s, and the garriſon. 
both of Guiſbro' and Skelton—T _ dear- 
— , affectionately: - 
bat | 

N IL. STenne. 


To MR. f. AT PARIS, 
1 MY DEAR TREND, 


EL ork, Nov. 16, 1764. 


Tanzk he betore I had the favour 

of yours (Which is come to hand this mo- 
ment) 1 had wrote to ſet Mrs. S. right in 
her miſtake— that you had any money of 
mine in your hands—being very ſenfible 
that the hundred pounds I had ſent you, 
thro' Becket's hands, was bub about what 
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would balance with you— The reaſon of 
her error was owing to my writing her 
word, I would ſend you a bill in-a poſt or 
two kor fifty pounds—which, my finances 
falling ſhort juſt. then, I deferred - ſo that 
I had paid nothing to any one—but was 
however come to Vork this day, and I 
have ſent vou a draught for a hundred 
pounds —in honeſt truth, a fortnight ago I 
had not the caſh—but I am as honeſt as 
the King (as Sancho Panga ſays), only. 
not fo rich, 

Therefore if Mrs. 8. ſhould want thirty 
louis more, let her have them—and I will 
balance all;(which, will not be much) with 
honour at Chriſtmas, when I ſhall be in 
London, having now juſt finiſhed my two 
volumes of Triſtram. —I have ſome though 
of going to Italy this year—at leaft I half 
not defer it above another, — —I have been 
with Lord Granby, and with, Lord Shel- - 
burne, but am now ſat down till Decem-. 
ber in my ſweet -retirement—T -wiſh. you 
was ſat, down as happily, and as free of 
all: worldly, cares. In a few years, my 
dear F. I hope to {ee you a real country 

gentleman „not — 3 _ 


. 


* 


Py 
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Jad friends in Loden — There I ſhall 
ſpend every winter of my life in the ſame 
lap of contentment where I enjoy myſelf 
now—and wherever I go—We muſt bring 
three parts in four of the treat along with 
us — —in ſhort, we muſt be happy within 

—and then few things without us make 
much difference—This is my Shandeyan 
philoſophy.— —You will.read a comic ac» 
count of my journey from Calais thro' Pa- 
ris to the Garonne in theſe volumes—my 
| friends tell me they are done with ſpirit» 
it muſt ſpeak for itſelf—Give my kind re. 
ſpects to Mr. Selwin and my friend Pan- 
chaud—When you ſee Baron d'Holbach, 
preſent kig my reſpects, and believe me, 
dear F, | e e 

ED  Your's cordially, 

IL. STzRNE, 


LETTER Lv. 
10 p. GARRICK, ESQ 


DEAR GARRICK, 
London, Maroh 16, 1 


1 THREATENED you with a letter in 
one I wrote a few weeks ago to Foley, 


282 
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but (to my ſhame be. it-ſpoken) I load ſuch 

a life of diſſipation „that L have never had 
a moment to myſelf which has not been 
broke in upon by one engagement or im- 
pertinence or another—and, as plots thie- 
ken towards the, latter end of a piece, 1 


Hind unleſs. I take pen and ink juſt now, 


1 ſhall not be able to do it till either. 1 
am got into the country, or you to the 
city. You are teazed and tormented tos 
much by your correſpondents to ,“n 
us, and with accounts how much your 
friends and how much your Theatre wants 
you—lo that I will not magnify either our 


Toſs or r Napf cordially to ae 


K + 5 


ky ſiept into your N is, as 


frequently as I could take the whole par- 


ty, where I dined, along with me— This 


was but juſtice to you, as I walked in as 


ga wit—but. with regard. to. myſelf, I ba- 


lanced the account thus—I am ſometimes 
in my friend——'s houſe, but he is al- 
ways in Triſtram Shandy's — where my 
friends ſay he will continue (and I hope 
the prophecy true for my own immorta- 


lity). even when he himſelf i is no more. 
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1 have had. a lucrative winter a campaign 
here—Shandy, ſells well—I am taxing the 
publick with two more volumes of ſer- 
mons, which will more than double the 
gains of Shandy—lIt goes into the world 
with a prancing lift of de toute la nobleſſe 
—which will bring me in three hundred 
pounds, excluſive of the ſale of the copy 
—ſo that with all the-contempt of money 
which ma fagon de penſer has ever im- 
Pelled on me, I ſhall be rich in ſpite of g 
myſelf: but I ſcorn, you muſt know, in 
the high fon I take at preſent, to pocket 

all this trach I ſet out to lay a portion 
of it in the ſervice of the world, in a tour 
round Italy, where I ſhall Tpring game, 
or the deuce is in the dice, —In the begin - 
ning of September I quit England, that 1 
may avail myſelf, of the time of vintage, 
when all nature is joyous, and ſo ſaunter 
philoſophically for a year or ſo on the 

_ other fide. the Alps. — hope your pilgri- 
mages have brought Mrs. G. and yourſelf 
back d la fleur de jeunefſe—May you both 
long feel the ſweets of it, and your friends 
with 122 dear Lend, make my 


ompliments accept - * 
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able to the beft and wifeſt of the daugh- 
ters of Eve—You ſhall ever believe and 
ever wr me A eg yours, © 

9 | I. STERNE. 


— 
a Y 


— 


LETTER =” 
10 D.  GARRICK, ESQ 
Bath, April 6, 176s, . 


Ls SCALP you pads dear Garrick! my dear 
friend! Foul befal the man who hurts a 
hair of your head!—and ſo full was I of 
that very ſentiment, that my letter had 
not been put, into the poſt- office ten mi- 
nutes before my heart ſmote' me: and I 
fent to "recall it—but failed—You are ſad- 
ly-to blame, Shandy! for this, quoth I, 
teaning with my head on my hand, as T 
recriminated upon my falſe delicacy in the 
_ affair=Garrick's nerves (if he has any left) 
are as fine and delicately ſpun as thy own 
—his ſentiments as honeſt and friendly 
Thou knoweſt - Shanfy , that he loves thee 
hy wilt thou hazard him a moment's 
pain? Puppy! fool, coxcomb, jack-als, 
etc. ete.— and [a I balanced the account 
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to your favour, before I received it drawn 
up in your way—l ſay your way—for it 
is not ſtated ſo much to your honour and 
credit, as I bad paſled the account before 
— for it was a moſt lamented truth, that I 
never received one of the letters your 
friendſhip meant me, except whilſt in Pa- 
ris.—O! how I congratulate” you for the 
anxiety the world has and continues to 
be under for your return. Return, return 
to the few who love you, and the thou- 
fands who admire you. The moment you 
fet your foot upon your ſtage—mark ! I 
tell it you—by ſome magic, irreſiſtible 
power, every fibre about your heart will 
vibrate afreſh, and as ſtrong and feelingly 
as ever—Nature, with glory at her back, 
will light up the torch within you—and 
there is enough of it left to heat and en- 
lighten the worldtheſe many, many years. 
Heaven be praiſed! (I utter it from my 
| ſoul) that your lady, and my Minerva, is 
ina condition to walk to Windſor—Full 
5 rapturouſly will I lead the graceful pilgrim 
to the temple, where I will ſacrifice with 
the pureſt incenſe to her- but you may 
worſhip with me, or not—'twill make no 
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difference either in the truth or warmth of 

my devotion—ffill (after all I have * | 

I Gill: maintain her peerleſs. ; 
PI good Heaven! give me ſome one 


| with leſs ſmoke: and more fire—Fhere are 


thoſe who, like the Phariſees, Rill think 
they ſhall. be heard for much ſpeaking— — 
Come—come away, my dear nn and 
teach us. another leſſon. i 
Adieu I love you a IO 
lady better—not hobbihorſically—but maſt 
ſentimentally and affectionately—for IL am 
yours (that is, if you never ſay another 
word about——) with all the ſentiments of 
love. and friendſhip ygu deſerve from me, 
e Bris won WM L. STERNE. 


1 DEAR r ae 
2 Ns Us bb Bath, April 15, 1 


1 tells me ſhe has drawn for one 
hundred pounds, and *tis fit that you 


hould be paid it that minute —the money 


is now in Becket's hands — Send me, my 
dear F—-—my account, that I may diſ- 
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charge the balance to this time, and know 
what to leave in your hands, — I have 
made a good campaign of it this year in 
the field of the literati—my two volumes 
of Triftram, and. two of ſermons, which 
I ſhall. print very ſoon, will bring me a 
confiderable fum.— Almoſt all the nobility 
in England honour me with their names, 
and tis thought it will be the largeſt and 
moſt ſplendid: lift. which ever pranced be- 
fore a book. lince lubſeriptions came. into 
faſhion, — Pray preſent my moſt. ſincere 
compliments to lady H——, whoſe; name 
1 hope to inſert with many others. — As 
lo many men of genius favour me. with 
their names alſo, I will quarrel with Mr. 
H— e, and call him deift, and what 
not, unleſs I have his name too. My love 
to Lerd W.-———Your name, F. I have 
put in as a free- will offering of my la- 
bours — your liſt of ſubſcribers you will 
lend Tis but a crown: for ſixteen fermons 
— Dog cheap! but Lam in queſt of honour, 
not mone *. ln, % ae, . 
5 8 OR Pr A x — 
1 th osnoht got; », L. Srrans 


Sterne 5 Tetters. OT N 


144 STERNE's LETTERS. 


difference either in the truth or warmth of 
my devotion—fill (after all I have ou} | 
[ ſtill maintain her peerleſs. | 
PI good Heaven! give me ſome one 
| with leſs ſmoke. and more fire—There are 
thoſe who, like the Phariſees, Rill think 
they ſhall be heard for muck ſpeaking — 
Come come away, my dear eur and 
teach us another leſſon. gu 
Adieu I love you dating your- 
lady better—not hobbihorſically - but mat 
ſentimentally and affectionately—for I am 
yours (that is, if you never ſay another 
word about——):with all the ſentiments of 
lore, and A * deſerve from me, 
« STERNE. 


ky 


| S E 1 7 TER LI. 
MY: n . 1 
2 5 bh eats Bath, April 15. 1785. 


Mv wite tells me ſhe has drawn for one 
hundred pounds, and 'tis fit that you 
ſhould be paid it that minute —the money 
is now in Becket's hands — Send me, my 
dear F my account, that I may diſ- 
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charge the balance to this time, and know 
what to leave in your hands; — I have 
made a good campaign of it this year in 
the field of the literati—=my two volumes 
of Triſtram, and two of ſermons, which 
1 ſhall. print very ſoon, will bring me a 
conſiderable fum,—AlmoR. all the nobility 
in England honour me with their names, 
and tis thoutzht it will be the largeſt and 
moſt ſplendid lift, which ever pranced he- 
fore a book ſince lubſeriptions came, into 
faſhion. — Pray preſent my moſt ſincere 
compliments to lady, H——, whole; name 
I hope to inſert with many others, —As 
lo many men of genius favour me with 
their names alſo, I will quarrel with Mr. 
H —e, and call him deiſt, and what 
not, unleſs I have his name too., My love 
to Lord W. — our name, F., I have 
put in as a free-will offering of my, la- 
bours — your liſt of ſubſcribers you will 
lend Tis but a crown for ſixteen ſermons. 
— Dog cheap! but I am in queſt of honour, 
De eee adieul—believe . 


| 'dear F. ids »+% # TALAT as) 
eee, 1 hee * 3 


Sternes Letters, | N 


% 


146 ' STERNE's LETTERS. 


| * 4X * 1 * 8 TIS. 
MW EY 2. 2 4 


* E 1 T * R VII. 
EPR, 1 ks 10 MR. Ww. 


i 


| Comwould, May 28. 176s- 


+343 4 7-447 


Ar this moment am I Sting in my ſum- 
mer-houfe with my head and heart full, 
not of my uncle Toby's amours | with the 
Widow Wadman, but my Sermongg—and | 
your letter has drawn me out of a penfive 
mood—The ſpirit of it pleaſeth me—but 
in this folitude, what can I tell or write 
to you but about myſelf ?—-I am glad that 
you are in loyve—'twill cure you (at leaſt) 
- of the ſpleen, which has a bad effect on 
both man and woman I myfelf muſt ever 
have fome Duleinea in my head—it har- 
moniſes the foul—and in choſe caſes I firſt 
= endeavour to make the lady believe ſo, 
or rather 1 begin firſt to make myſelf be- 
neve that I am in love but I carry on my 
affairs quite in the French way, ſentimen- 
tally—,, Lamour (ſay they) ,,x'eft rien 
ſans ſentiment” — Now notwithſtanding 
they make.fuch a pother about the word, 
they have no preciſe idea annexed to it 


*. 


* 
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And ſo much for that lame ſubject called 


love I muſt tell you how I have juſt 
treated a French gentleman of fortune in 
France who took alikingto my daughter — 


Without any ceremony (having got my di- 


rection from my wife's banker) he wrote 
me word that he was in love with my 
daughter, and defired to know what for- 


tune I would give her at preſent, and how 
much ut my deatk—By. the bye, I think 


there was very little ſentiment on his fide 


| —My anſwer was, „Sir, I ſhall give her 


ten thouſand pounds the day of marriage. — 
My ealculation is as follows:—ſhe is not 
eighteen, you are fixty-two—there goes 
five thouſand pounds. — Then, Sir, you at 


leaſt think. her not ugly—ſhe has many 
accompliſhments , fpeaks Italian, French , 
Plays upon the guittar, and as I fear you 


play upon no inſtrument whatever, I think 
you will be happy to take her at my terms, 


for here finiſhes the account of the ten 


thouſand pounds.” —1 do not ſuppoſe but 
he will take this as I mean, that is—a 


flat refalal—E have had a parſonage-houſe 
burnt down by the careleſſneſs of my cu- 
rate's wife—As ſoon as I can 1 muſt re- 


- 1 N 2 
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[build it, I frown but 1 lik the mans at 

preſent yet Lam neverhappier than when 

TI have not a-fhilling/in my pocket—for 
when I Have I can never call it my-own. |, 
Adieu, my dear friend—may you enjoy 
better health than me, tho'.not better aſl 
its, Lg that is impoſſible. r 
Vours 1 EVI $3457 3 


„„ L. Sr RRR. 
v compliments te to the «proceed 
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CET 1 25 2 2 Tort, July T's 1765. 


""' WROTE en time in fpring, to beg 
vou would favour me with my account. I 
believe you was ſet; out from Paris, and 
that Mr. Garrick brought the letter with 
him which poſſibly he gave you, In the 
hurry of your. buſineſs yon might forget the 
contents of it; and, in the hurry of mine 
in town (though I called once) I could not 
get to ſee you. I decamp for Italy in Sep- 
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W 3 ſhall hs your face at Paris 5 
you may be ſure but I ſhall fee it with 
more pleaſure when I am out of debt— 
whieh is your own fault, for Becket has 
had money left in his hands for that pur- 
poſe.— Do ſend Mrs. Sterne her two laſt 
volumes of Triſtram; they arrived with 
your's in lpring, and The complains ſhe 
has not got them —My beſt ſervices to Mr. 
Panchaud. I am buſy compolingtwo vo- 
lumes of ſermons—they will be printed in 
| September, though I fear not time enough to 
bring them with me. Your name is amongſt 
the lift of a few of my honorary ſubſeribers— 
Who ſubſcribe for love If you ſee Baron 
d'Holbach and Diderot, preſent my reſpects 
to them— If the Baron wants any Engliſh 
books, he will let me know, and I will 
| ng them wa re dg 
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rr 
= „ T0 MRS. M—D=8. 


| WY co,, July 21, es. 


| "En Tas: firſt 8 1 "ER dipped. eech | 
into the ink-horn for this week paſt is to 
Write to you, and to thank you moſt fin- 
cerely for your kind epiſtle— Will this be 
| a -ſufficient apology for my letting be ten 
days upon my table without anſwering 
it 7.—1 truſt it will—I am ſure my own feel- 
ings tell me ſo, becauſe I felt it impoſſible 
to do any thing that is ungracious towards 
you.—It is not every hour, or day, or 
week of a man's life that is a fit ſeaſon, 
for the duties of friendſhip— Sentiment is 
not always at hand — pride and folly, 
and what is called buſineſs, oftentimes 
keep it at a diſtance — and without ſenti- 
ment, what is friendſhip ?—A name, a 
| Mhadow!—But, to prevent a miſapplica- 
„ tion of this, (though why ſhould I fear it 
from ſo kind and gentle a ſpirit as your's) 
ou muſt know, that by the careleſſneſs of 
my curate, or his wife, or his maid, or 


\ 
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| n one within his gates, the parlonage · 
houſe at Sutton was burnt to the ground, 
with the furniture that belonged to me, 
and a pretty good collection of books; 
the loſs three hundred and fifty pounds 
The poor man with his wife took the wings. 
of the next morning, and fled away — This 
has given me real vexation, for ſo much 
was my pity and efteem for him, that as, 
ſoon as I heard of this diſaſter; I ſent to 
defire he would come and take up his 
abode with me till another habitation was 
ready to receive him—but he was gone— 
and, as I am told, through fear of my 
perſecution. — Heavens! how little did he 
know of me to ſuppoſe I was among the 
number of thoſe wretches that heap mis- 

fortune upon misfortune—and when the 
load is almoſt inſupportable, ſtill to add to 
the weight! God, who reads my heart, 
knows it to be true that I wiſh rather to 

. ſhare, than to increaſe the burthen of the 
miſerable—to dry up, inſtead of adding a 
fingle. drop to the ſtream of ſorrow.—As g 
for the dirty traſh of this world, I regard 
it not—the loſs of it does not coſt me a 

ſigh; for after all, ] may ſay with the 
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Spaniſh Captain, that I am as good a 
| gentleman as WE ye then not quite fo 
rien!!! g iin gen 1457 
But to n Shall I expect you here 
this ſummer 7—1 much wiſh that you may 
make it convenient to gratify me in a vi- 
fit for a few weeks 1 will give you a roaſt 
fo for your dinner, and a elean table - 
cloth every day —and tell you a ſtory by 
way of deſſert In the heat of the day we 
will ft in the ſhade—andi in the evening the 
faireſt of all the milk-maids who paſs by 
my gate ſhall weave a garland for you, — 
If I ſhout not be fo fortunate, contrive to 
meet me the beginning of October—T ſhall 
ſtay a fortnight after; and then ſeek a kind- 
lier climate. This plaguy cough of mine 
ſeems to "gain ground, and will bring me 
tõ my grave in ſpite of me but while I 
have ſtrength to run away from it I will— 
I have been Wreſtling with it for 'theſe 
twenty years paſt—and What with laugliter 
and good fpirits have prevented it's giving 
ad 'x fall but my antagoniſt preſſes cloſer 
than”ever üpon me and I have nothing 
left Vn my” fide but another journey abroad 
A- propos are you for a ſcheme of that 
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fort? If not, perhaps you will accompany 
me as far as Dover, that we may laugh 
together on the beach, to put Neptune in 
a good humour before I embark—God 
bleſs you, my dear Madam, — —and be- 
lieve me ever yours, xs 
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10 MR. W. ; 
| Coxwould, Dec. 20, 1765. 


'Facms; my dear W. for your letter 
I am juſt preparing to come and greet you 
and many other friends in town—I have 
drained my ink ſtandiſh to the bottom; and 
after I have publiſhed, ſhall ſet my face, 
not towards Jeruſalem, but towards the 
Alps I find I muſt once more fly from 
Death whilſt I have ftrength—I fhall go 
to Naples, and ſee whether the air of 
that place will not ſet this poor frame to 
rights As to the project of getting a bear 
to lead, I think I have enough to do to 
govern myſelf— and however profitable it 
might be (according to your opinion) I am 
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Cure it would be unpleaſurable— Few are 
the minutes of life, and I do not think 
that I have any to throw away on any one 
being. —TI ſhall ſpend nine or ten months 
in Italy, and call upon my wife and daugh- 
ter in France at my return—fo ſhall be 
back by the King's birth-day—What a pro- 
ject! And now my dear friend am I going 
to York, not for the ſake of ſociety—not 
to walk by the fide of the muddy Ouſe, 
but to recruit myſelf of the moſt violent 
ſpitting of blood that ever mortal man ex- 
perienced; becauſe I had rather (in caſe 
tis ordained ſo) die there, than in a poſt- 
chaiſe on the road. If the amour of my 
uncle Toby do not pleaſe you, I am miſta - 
ken —and ſo with a droll ſtory I will finiſh 
this letter. A ſenſible friend of mine, with 
whom not long ago I ſpent ſome hours in 
converſation, met an apothecary (an ac- . 
duaintance of ours) The latter aſked him 
how he did? Why. ill, very ill. I have 
been wich Sterne, who has given me ſuch 
a doſe of Attic ſalt that I am in a fever 

— Attic ſalt, Sir, Attic ſalt! I have Glau- 
ber ſalt, I have Epſom ſalt in my ſhop, etc. 
Oh! I ſuppoſe tis ſome French ſalt! 1 
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wonder you would truſt his 3 af the 
medicine; he cares not what he takegghim- 
ſelf. —I fancy I fee you ſmile—I long to 
be able to be in London, and embrace 
my friends there—and ſhall enjoy myſelf 
a aweek or ten days at Paris with my friends, 
particularly the Baron d'Holbach , and the 
reſt of the joyous ſet—As to the females— _ 
no, I will not. ſay a word about them 
only I hate borrowed characters taken up 
(as a woman does her ſhift) for the pur-. 
pole ſhe intends to effectuate. Adieu, adieu 
Al am yours. whillt 
L. Pas eh 


— 


LETTER LXI. 


10 Mk. F. AT PARIS. 
DEAR s. | 90 
| 1 London, Oct. 7. 1765. 

þ is a ts thing to be f in Paris with- 
out a perriwig to a man's head , In ſeven 
days from the date of this I ſhall be in 
- that caſe, unleſs you tell your neighbour 
Madame Requiere to get her box mari de 
me faire une peruque & bourſe , au mieuæ 
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fre grand eritique—et bien difficile encore 
dans les affaires de peruques—and'i in one 
word, that he gets it done in 70 ws tab l 
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I beg pardon for this liberty, ly dear 
friend; and for the trouble of forwarding 
this by the very next poſt.—If my friend 
Mr. F. is in Paris, my kind love to him 
and reſpects to all others In _ hafte— 
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i PARIS. | 05 M” 
[DEAR s M. 5 
Bean Pont L 1, Nov. 7. I 


. x e e ee e a6 fwd 
whatever letters came to your hand to your 
banker at Rome „to wait for me againſt T 
get there, as it is uncertain how long I 
may ſtay at Turin, etc. etc. At prefent I 
am held priſoner in this town by the ſud- 
den ſwelling of two pitiful rivulets from 
the ſnows melting on the Alps — fo that 


130 we cannot either advance to them, or 


retire back again to Lyons — for how long 
the gentlemen who are my fellow-travel- 
lers and myſelf ſhall languiſh in this ſtate 
_ of vexatious captivity, heaven and earth 
furely know, for it rains as if they were 
coming together to ſetile the matter. — I 
had an agreeable journey to Lyons, and 
à joyous time there, dining and ſupping 


every day at the commandant's — Lord 


F. W. I left there, and about a dozen 
A 9— you ſee A Wee Lord 
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| William Sen, nos my friend Mr. w 
ford, remember me ts them — If Wilkes 
is at Paris yet, I ſend him all kind wiſhes — 
Preſent my compliments as well as thanks 


to my good friend Miſs P —, and believe _ 


me, dear ws, with all truth, yours, 
L. Ne. H 


-* 3 1 


LETTER LXII. 


T0 THE SAME. 


DEAR SI, - | 
Turin, Nov. 15, 1765. 


Arn many difficulties I have got 
Here ſafe and ſound—tho' eight days in 
paſſing the mountains of Savoy. — I am 
fopped here for ten days by the whole 
country betwixt here and Milan being laid 
under water by continual rains —but I am 
very happy, and have found my way into 
a dozen houſes already—To-morrow I am 
to be preſented to the King, and when | 
_that ceremony is over, I fhall have my 
bands full of engagements — No Engliſh . 
here but Sir James Macdonald, who meets 
with much reſpect, and Mr, Ogilby, We 
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are all together, ond ſhall oat i in en 
together — My kind ſervices to all — - Pray 
forward the incloſed — _ 

Yours moſt truly, 

| L. STzAnE. 


th. 


LE T.T E R LXIV: 
| | TO THE SAME. | : ; 
bra LT 
| | Turin, Nov. 4 1765. 8 


Lan jub leaving this place with Sir James 
Macdonald for Milan, etc.—We have ſpent 
a joyous fortnight here, and met with all 
kinds of honours—and with regret do we 
both bid adieu—but health on my fide— 
and good ſenfe on his — fay tis better to 
be at Rome — you ſay at Paris — but you 
put variety out of the queſtion—I entreat 
you to forward the ineloſed to Mrs, Sterne 
My compliments to all friends, more par- 
ticularly to thoſe I moſt value (that includes 
* F. if he is at Paris). 
I am yours moſt truly, 
I.. STzRAE. 


2 I P"PIEr _— 
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3 10 THE SAME. 
DBAR: sm. 80 | 95 

Tine, Deo. 18 ; 176 5. 
1 HAVE been a month paſſing tire plains 


of Lombardy—fiopping i in my way at Mi- 


lan, Parma, Placenza, and Bologna 
with weather as delicious as a kindly 


April in England, and have been three 


days in croſſing a part of the Appennines 
covered with thick ſnow—Sad trankition ! 


I ſtay here three days to dine with 


our Plenipo Lords T— -d and:C——r, 
and in five days hall tnead the Vatican 


and be introduced to all the Saints in the 


Pantheon. I ſtay but fourteen days to pay 


theſe civilities , and then decamp for 


Naples. Pray ſend the inoloſed to nd 
wife, and . letter! to ne 


ls 1 v4 * Fe a | 
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LETTER IXI 


| 10 MISS, 8. vp 
MY DEAR GIRL, | 


"Rs: «4; : 


29 | Naples, Feb. 3 3 1766; 


T3 


Youn: Würd my Lydia, has made: me 
both laugh and ery—Sorry am I that you 
are both [o afflicted with the ague, and 
by all means I wiſh you both to fly from 
Tours, becauſe I remember it is ſituated 
between two rivers, la Loire and le Cher 
which 'muſt 'occafion fogs, and damp 
unwholeſome weather—therefore' for the 
ſame rzaſon go not to Bourges en Breſſe 
tis as vile a place for agues.— I find my- 
ſelf infinitely better than I was—and hope 
to have added at leaſt ten years to my 
life by this journey to Italy— The climate 
is heavenly, and I find new principles of 
| health in me, which I have been long a 
ſtranger to—but truſt me, my Lydia, I 
will find you out wherever you are, in 
May ; therefore I beg you to direct to me 
at Belloni's at Rome, that I may have 
ſome idea where you will be then.—The 
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Che {IEA a —— . lends 444 — eee Ao 


account you give me of Mrs. C— —is truly 
amiable: I ſhall. ever honour 'her—Mr. 
C. is a diverting companion — What he 
ſaid of your little French admirer was 
truly droll— The Marquis de—— —is an 
impoſior, and not worthy of your acquaint. 
ance—he only pretended to know me, 
to get introduced to your mother—I defire 
vou will get your mother to write to Mr. 
C. that I may diſcharge every debt, and 
then, my Lydia, if I live, the protfce 
of my pen ſhall be yours—lf fate reſerves 
me not that—the humane and good, part 
for thy father's ſake, part for thy own, 
will never abandon thee !—If your mo- 
ther's health will permither to return with 
me to England, your ſummers I will 
render as agreeable as I can at Cox- 
would—your winters at York—you know 
my publications call me to London, —If 
Mr. and Mrs. C—are fill at Tours, thank 
them from me for their cordiality to my 
wife and daughter. I have purchaſed you 
_ ome little trifles, which I ſhall give you 
| when wemeet, as proofs of affection from 


Your fond father, "WM 
L. n. Th 
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2 E T TER LXVIL 
To MR. F, AT PARIS. 
- DEAR six, e 

5 Naples „Feb. 8, 1766. 
. I DESIRE Mrs. $—— may have what 


calh ſhe wants —if ſhe has not received 


it before now: ſhe ſends me word [he has 
begn in want of caſh theſe three weeks 
be ſo kind as to prevent this uneafineſs 
to her — which is doubly ſo to me, — I 
have made very little uſe of your letters 


of credit, having fince I leſß Paris taken 


up no more money than about fifty louis 
at Turin, and as much at Rome —and a 
few ducats here—and as I now travel from 
hence to Rome, Venice, through Vienna 


to Berlin, etc. with a. gentleman of for- 


tune, I ſhall draw for little more till my 
"return—ſo you will have always enough 
to ſpare for my wife. —The beginning of 
March be ſo kind as to let her have 
ahundred pounds to begin her year with. 


There are a good many Engliſh here, : 
very few in Rome, or other parts of Ita- 


8 0 2 


* 
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* 
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ly. — The air of N aples agrees very Wen 
with me- I ſhall return fat My friend - 
ſhip to all who honour me with theirs— 
Adieu, "MF dear friend—I am ever yours, 

| | IL. STERNe. 


EP. * — 
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- 7 "iy DEAR 3 


1 . | Naples, Feb. #23 1766. 


18 an age fince I have heard from you 
. as I read the London Chronicle, 
o:Ydings of your death, or that 
you are even At the point of it, IL take it, 
as I wiſh. it, that you have got over thus 
much of the winter free from the damps 
both of climate and ſpirits: —and' here I 
am, as happy as a King after all, grow- 
ing fat, fleek, and well liking—not im- 
proving in ſtature, but in breadth We 
have a jolly earnival of it - nothing but 
operas — punchinellos.—feſtinos and maſ- 
| querades—We (ihat is nous autres) are all 
ckreſſing out for one this night at the 
Princeſs Francavivalla, which is to be ſu- 


"a 
89 £7 
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perb.— The Engliſh dine with her (exclu- 
five)—And ſo much for ſmall chat—except 
that I ſaw. a little comedy acted laſt week 
with more expreſſion-and ſpirit and true 
character than I ſhall ſee one haſtily again: 
AI ſtay here till the holy week, which 1 
ſhall pals at Rome, where I occupy my- 
ſelf a month—My plan was'to have gone 
from thence for a fortnight to Florence— 
and then by Leghorn to Marſeilles direct- 
ly home—but I am diverted from this by 
the repeated propoſals of accompanying 
a gentleman who is returning by: Venice, 
Vienna, Saxony, Berlin, and ſo by the 
Spa, and thence through Holland, to Eng- 
land—'Tis with Mr. E——TI have known 
him theſe three years, and have been with 
him ever fince I reached Rome; and as 
1 know him to be a good-hearted young 
gentleman, I have no doubt of making it 
anſwer both his views and mine—at leaſt 
I am perſuaded we ſhall return home to- 
gether, as we ſet out, with friendſhip 
and good will: — Write your next letter 
- to me at Rome, and do me the following 
favour if it lies in your way, which Ithink 
it does—to get me a letter of recommen- 
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duden b to our Ambaſſador (Lord 8 
at Vienna. I have not the honour to be 


known to his Lordſhip, but Lords P—— 


or H——, or twenty you better know, 


would write a certificate for me, import- 


ing that I am not fallen out of the clouds, 
If this will coſt my couſin little trouble, 
do incloſe it in your next letter to me at 


' Belloni's.—You have left Skelton I trow 


a month, and I fear have had a moſt 
ſharp winter, if one may judge of it from 


the ſeverity of the weather here, and all 
over Italy, which exceeded any thing 


known till within theſe three weeks here, 
that the ſun has been as hot as we could 
bear it. Give my kind ſervices to my friends 


 —eſpecially to the houſehold of faith—my 


dear Garland - to Gilbert—to the worthy 


Colonel —to Cardinal S— —to my fellow» 


labourer Pantagruel Dear couſin Antony, 
receive my kindeſt love and wiſhes. 
8 5 Yours affectionately, 


„„ ens. 95 
5 P. 8. Upon ſecond thoughts, direct your 
next to me at Mr. W. banker at Venice. 


is 


EPO LOR” WHNS, > . F 
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* E T TE R LXIX. 
10 MR. P. AT PARIS. 
bra SIR, 
c bi Naples, Feb. 24, 1766, 


I 1 WROTE laſt week to W to deſire 
you would let Mrs. S— —have what money 
ſhe wanted—It may happen, as that letter 
went incloſed in one to her at Tours, that 
you will receive this firſt — I have made 
little uſe of your letters of credit, as you 
will ſee by that letter, nor ſhall T want 
much (if any) till you ſee me, as I travel 
now in company with a gentleman—how- 
ever - as we return. by Venice, Vienna, 
Berlin, etc. to the Spa, I ſhould be glad 
if you will draw me a letter of credit upon 
ſome-one at Venice to the extent of fifty 
louis — but I am perſuaded I. ſhall not 
want half of them — however, in caſe of 
fickneſs or accidents, one would not go ſo 
long a route without money in one's pocket 
— The bankers here are not ſo conſcientious 
as my friend P. they would make me pay 
twelve per cent, if I was to get a letter 
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Fe I 3 your 3 , eto. may be in- 
cloſed to Mr. Watſon at Venice — where 
we [hall.be in the Aſcenfion—I have re- 
ceived much benefit from the air of Naples 
but quit it to be at Rome before the ho- 
ly week. There are about five and twen- 
ty Engliſh here — but moſt of them. will | 
be decamped in two months — There are 
ſcarce a third of the number at Rome—I 
ſuppole therefore that Paris is full My 
warmeſt wiſhes attend you — With my 
love to Mr. F. and compliments to all, I 
am, ent ts wy Ty > | = 
. 442 le rings 
5 I. Srznxx. 
Sir Janes Macdonald is in the houſe 
with me, and is juſt recovering a long 
and moſt cruel fit of the rheumatiſm. 


_ 


1. 9 E T 55 E R IXX. 2. "+ . = 
e EB a0 ro . H. 8. ESQ. 

| DEAR ANTHONY, . 
1 25. near Dijon. 


Mr defire- 'of weing both my wife and 
girl has turned me out of my road towards 


hg 
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a delicious Chateau of the Counteſs: of 


M —, where I have been patriarching 
it: thefe. ſeven days with her ladyſhip and 
half a dozen of very handfome and agree - 
able ladies — Her lady hip has the beſi of 
hearts — a valuable preſent not given te 


every one. — To-morrow, with regret, F 


ſhall quit this agreeable cirele, and poſt 


it night and day to Paris, where I ſhall 


arrive in two days, and juſt wind myſelf 


up, when I am there, enough to rot on 


to Calais — ſe I hope to ſup with you the 
King's birth-day, avcording to a plan of 
fixteen days ſtanding.— Never man has 


been ſuch- a wildgoole-ehaſe after a wife 
as I have been — After having ſought her 
in five or fix different towns, 1 found her 
at laſt in France Comt&— Poor woman! 


ſhe was very cordial, etc. and begs o 


ſtay another year or ſo- My Lydia pleaſes 
me much — I found her greatly improved 
in every thing I wiſhed. her—I am moſt 


unaccountably well, and moſt accountably 
nonſenſical — tis at leaſt a proof of good 
fpirits, which is a figs and token. given 
me in theſe latter days that I muſt take 
up again the pen, — In faith, I think I 
Sterne's Letters. P 
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hall die with it in my hand; but I'ſhall 
live theſe ten years, my Anthony, not- 
withſtanding the fears of my wife, whom 
I left moſt melancholy on that account. — 
This is a delicious part of the world! 
moſt celeſtial weather! and we lie all day, 
without damps, upon the graſs—and that 
is the whole of it; except the inner man 
(for her lady hip is not ſtingy of her wine) 
is inſpired twice a day with the beſt Bur- 
gundy that grows upon the mountains, 
which terminate our lands here.—Surely 
you will not have decamped to Crazy 
Caſile before I reach town. The ſummer 
here is ſet-in in good earneft—'tis more 
than we can ſay for Yorkſhire—I hope 
to hear a good tale of your alum-works 
Have you no other works in hand? L 
do not expect to hear from you, ſo God 
* proſper you — and all 3 +a 
Tn dear couſin, ; 
| Men affectionately yours, 
Tide Goods Bomber, , iow vie Sr. 
YG pay 6 Me. G——4 Cardinal 
| pen dn etc. ete. . rich! 


* 
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5] = "EY N bun, 


T0 MR. b. AT, PARIS. 
DEAN SIR, 


1 wy Wy June 28, 9 


Iwnorr lat week ts Mr/ Becker to 
diſcharge the balance due to you—and I 
have received a letter from him telling 
me, that if you will draw upon him for 
one hundred and fixty pounds, he will 
punctually pay it to your order — ſ& ſend 
the dranghts when you pleaſe — Mrs. S. 
writes me word, ſhe wants fifty pounds 
which I defire you will let her have—I 
will take eare to remit it to your corre- 
 ſpondent—T have ſuch an entire confidence 
in my wife, that The ſpends as little as 
ſhe can, tho' ſhe is confined to no parti- 
cular ſum— Her expences will not exceed 
three hundred pounds a year, unleſs by 
ill health, or a journey —and I am very 
willing ſhe ſhould have it and you may 
rely, in cafe it ever happens that ſhe, 
fhould draw for fifty or a hundred pounds 
eltracrinaty' that it and every demand 


* 


believe ma 
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ſhall be punetually paid—and x with proper 
thanks; and for this the whole Shandeyan 
family are ready to ſtand ſecurity, — Tis 
impoſſible to tell you how ſorry I was 
that my affairs hurried me fo quick thro' 
Paris, as to deprive me of ſeeing my old 
friend Mr. F. and of the pleaſure 1 pro- 


poſed in being made known to his better 


half - but I bave à probability of ſeeing 
him this ene n dh and 


| ; Boll cordially n 5 
* I. SrrAun. 

P. &. Mrs. Sh ck going to Chalons, 
but your letter will fad her I believe at 
Avignon — ſhe is very, poorly — and my 
daughter writes to me with ſad en 


bean thas, Ghe ts Late 18 


—_— r Deere 


LETTER un 
2 ro MR. 8. 1 
DEAR SIR, e 
Coen, 4 „ I 


Ons might be led to think that there is 


a fatality regarding us — We make ap- 
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pointments to, meet, and for theſe two 
years have not ſeen each other's face but 
twice—We muſt try and do better for the 
future Having ſought you with more zeal 
than C— —ſought the Lord, in order to 
deliver you the books you bad me pur- 
chaſe for you at Paris—I was forced to 
pay carriage for them from London down 
to York—but as I ſhall neither charge you 
the books nor the carriage—'tis not worth 
talking about, —Never man, my dear Sir, 
has had a move agreeable tour than your 
Yorick—and at preſent I am in my peace- 
ful retreat, writing the ninth volume of 
Triftram—I ſhall publiſh but one this year, 
| and the next 1 ſhall begin a new work of 
ſour,, volumes, which when finiſhed, 1 
ſhall continue Triſtram with freſh. ſpirit. 
— What a difference of ſcene, here! But 
with a diſpoſition to be happy, tis nei- 
ther this place nor t'other that renders us 
the reverſe.—In ſhort, each man's happi- 
neſs depends upon; himſelf—he is a fool 
if he does. not enjoy it. 

What are you about, dear 8. — Give 

me ſome account of your pleaſures—You 
had better come to me for a fortnight, and 
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1 will ſhew. or give you. (if needful) oa 
practical doſe of my philoſophy; but I 
hope you do not want it — if you- did, 
twould be the office of a friend to give it 
— Will not even our races tempt you? 
Lou ſee I uſe all analog me 

yours moſi 2 5 (7 1 
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LETTER LXXII. 


70 Mk. P. AT PARIS. 


| MY DEAR : COLD 
 Coxwould, Sep. 21, . gy 8 


Ir. Mrs. s — ſhould draw upon you for 
fifty louis d'ors, be ſo kind as te remit 
her the money — and pray be ſo good as 
not do draw upon Mr. Becket for it (as he 
owes me nothing), but favour me with 
the draught, which I will pay to Mr. 

Selwin. A young nobleman is now nego- 
ciating a jaunt with me for fix weeks, 
about Chriſtmas, to the Fauxbourg de St. 
Germain I Thould like much to be with 
you for Io long—and if my wife ſhould 
grow worſe (having had a very poor ac- 
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count of her in my daughter's laſt) I can- 
not think of her being without me- and 
however expenſive the journey would be, 
I would fly to Avignon to adminiſter con- 
ſolation to both her and my 1 Sith: 
Wherever I am, believe me, 1 * 
Dear Sir, Lt FE 15 
7 . L. 3 i 
of kind 8 to Mr. F. 
Da I:have-not the honour of knowing 
his rib, I ſee no realon why I may not 
preſent all due reſpects to the better half 
of fo old a friend, which I do by theſe 
preſents — with my friendlieft wiſhes. to 
* P—.. . . 13 
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LETTER LXXIV. 


70 MR. F. ar PARIS. 


MY DEAR F—, | | 
Gawould, Oct. 25, N 


I DESIRED you would be. lo . as 
to remit to Mrs. S fifty louis, a mont! 
ago — I dare ſay you have done it b 
her illneſs muſt have coſt her a good deal 
therefore having paid the laſt fifty 
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Pounds into Mr. Selwin's hands, I beg 
von to ſend her thirty guineas more for 
Which I ſend a bank bill to Mr. Becket 
by chis pot—But ſurely had I not done 80 ,' 
you would not fück at it for be aſſured, 
my dear F. that the Firft Lord of the Trea- 
ſury is neither more able or more willing 
(nor perhaps half ſo punctual) in repaying 
with honour all I ever ean be in your 
- þobks. — My daughter ſays her mother is 
very ill — And I fear going fat down, by 
all-accounts—'tis melancholy in ber fitua» 
tion to want any aid that is in my power 
to give — Do write to her — and believe 
me, with all compliments-to your Hotel, 
5 Tous. very 158 » 
. IL. STzRNE. 


L Kr R 1285, 


2 | T0 THE SAME, 
| DEAR TY 15 5 
iN Fork, "Noo! 3. 1766. 
1 Wer en yours — and am glad 


that che balance of accounts is now paid 
to you Thus far all goes well — I have 
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received a wins from my daughter. with 
the pleaſing tidings that ſhe thinks her 

mother out of danger—and that the air of 
the country is delightful (excepting the 
winds): but the deſcription of the Chateau 
my wife has hired is really pretty — on 
the fide of the Fountain of Vaucluſe— 
with ſeven rooms on a floor, half furniſh- 
ed with tapeſtry, half with blue taffety, 
| the permiſſion to fiſh, and to have game; 
ſo many partridges a week, etc, and the 
price—guels !|— fixteen guineas a year— 
there's for you, P. — — About the latter 
end of next month my wife will have oc- 
calſion for a hundred guineas — and pray 
be ſo good, my dear Sir, as to give or- 
ders that ſhe may not be diſappointed— 
ſhe is going to ſpend the Carnival at Mar» 
ſeilles at Chrifimas—I ſhall be in London 
by Chriſtmas week, and then ſhall ba- 
lance this remittance to Mrs. S. with Mr. 
8—1 am going to lie in of another child 
of the Shandaick procreation, in town 
I hope you wiſh me a ſafe delivery—I 
fear my friend Mr. F. will have left town 
before I get there.— Adieu, dear Sir—I 
wiſh you every thing in this world which 
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© wil do you good, for I am with unfeign- 
ed truth 
e ee Tens 87 e 
e eee, enen en 
— my compliments acceptable to 
the good and wortby Baron — 
! P. etc. etc. - | 5 | 
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LETTER: LXXVI. 


TO MR. P. AT many | 


PER P. 
oh London, Feb. 13, 1767. 


1 PAID .yefterday by Mr, Becket) a 
hundred guineas or pounds, I forget which, 
to Mr. Selwin—but you muſt remit to Mrs. 
8. at Marſeilles a hundred louis before 
ſhe leaves that place, which will be in 
leſs than three weeks. Have you got the 
ninth volume of Shandy 7— Tis liked the 
beſt of all here. I am going to publiſh a 
Sentimental Journey through France and 
Italy—The undertaking is protected and 
highly encouraged by all our nobleſſe— 
*tis ſubſcribed for at a great rate—'twill be. 
an original—in large quarto— the ſablerip- 


Pd 
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tion half a guinea—If you can procure 
me: the honour of a few. names of men of 
ſcience, or. faſhion, I ſhall thank you— 
They will appear in good company, as 
all the nobility here almoſt have honoured 
me with their names. My kindeſt remem- 
brance to Mr. F. — reſpects to Baron 
D'Holbach, and believe me ever ever 
yours! 1; +: n , 
| 168890 L.. STERNE. 


LETTER LXXYVIL 


170 M188 8. 
Ota Bond. -flreet, Feb. 23 5 1767. 


Any to, ins Lydia, than mother and 
thyſelf are returning back again from Mar- 
ſeilles to the banks of the Sorgue—and 
there thou wilt fit and fiſh for trouts — L 
envy you the ſweet ſituation . —Petrarch's 

tomb I ſhould like to pay a ſentimental 
viſit to the Fountain of Vaucluſe, by the 
deſcription , muſt be delightful—I am alſo 
much pleaſed with, the account you give 
me of the Abbe de Sade—you find great 
comfort in Iuch a neighbour — L am glad 
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he is ſo good as. to correct: thy tranſlation 
of my Sermons —dear girl, go on, and 
make me a preſent of thy work. - But why 
not the Houſe ef Mourning ? tis one of the 
beſt. I long to receive the life of Petrarch 
and his Laura by your Abbé but I am 
out of all patience with the anſwer the 
Marquis made the Abbe — twas truly 

coarle, and I wonder he bore it with any 
ehriftian patience. —But to the ſubject of 


Four letter I de not wiſh to know who 


was the buſy fool who made your mother 
uneaſy about Fi true I 
have a friendſhip for her, but not to infa- 
tuation believel have judgment enough 
to diſcern her's and eyery woman's faults, 
1 honour thy mother for her anſwer— 
„that Che wiſhed not to be informed, and 
begged him to drop the ſubject.” — Why 
do you ſay that your. mother wants mo- 
_ ney ?-Whilſt I have a ſhilling, ſhall you 
not both have ninepence ont of it? —I 
think, if I have my enjoyments, I ought 

not to grudge you yours. I ſhall not be- 
zin my Sentimental Journey till T get to 
Cox would have laid a plan for ſome - 
thing new, quite out of the beaten track. 
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[ wiſh I had you with me—and I would 
introduce yeu to one of the moſt amiable 
and gentleft of beings, whom I have juſt 
been with—not Mrs. — —, but a Mrs. 
J. the wife of as worthy a man as ever I 
met with,—I eſteem them both. He poſ- 
leſſes every manly virtue honeur and bra - 
very are his characteriſticks, which have 
diſtinguiſhed him nobly in ſeveral inftan- 
ces—I ſhall make you better acquainted 
with his character, by ſending Orme's Hiſ- 
tory, with the books you defired—and it 

is well worth your reading; for Orme is 
an elegant writer, and a juſt one; he pays 
no man a compliment at the expence of 
truth. — Mrs. I —is kind — and friendly 
—of a ſentimental turn of mind - and ſo 
ſweet. a diſpoſition, that Che is too good 
for the world ſhe lives in —Juſt God! if all 
were like her, what a life would this be! 
— Heaven, my Lydia, for ſome wiſe pur- 
| Pole has created different beingg—I wiſh 
my dear. child knew her—thou art worthy 
of her friendſhip, and ſhe already laves 
theez for I ſometimes tell her what I feel 
for thee, — This is a long letter — Write 
loon, and never let your letters he flu - 
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died ones—write naturally, and then you 
will write well. —I hope your mother has 
'got quite well of her ague—lI have ſent 
| her ſome of Huxham's tincture of the Bark. 
— will order you a guittar fince the other 
is broke. Believe me, my Bye 1 hae: 5 
am yours nnen 


„ sraans. 


0 ! 


. E T T E R- Vn. 
TO MR. P. AT 2 | 
Ng DEAR SIR, | 
b l London, Feb. 27, 1767. 


My Glitter begs 4 prefent of me, and 
you muſt know I can deny her nothing 
It muſt be ſtrung with cat- gut, and of five 
chords ehiama in Italiano la chiteraæ 
di cinque corde — ſhe cannot get ſuch a 
thing at Marſeiltes — at Paris one may 
have every thing Will you be ſo good 
to my girl. as to make her happy in this 
affair, by getting ſome mulical body to 
buy one, and ſend it her to Avignon di- 
rected to 'Monfieur Teſte? — I wrote laſt 
week to defire you would remit Mrs. S. . 
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hundred louis twill be all, except the 


guittar, I ſhall. owe you— Send me your 
account, and I will pay Mr. Selwin—Di- 
rect to me at Mr. Becket's — All kind re- 


. to my friend Mr. F. and your bſter. 
| Tours cordially, VE. 
| | L. STERNE. 


LE T'T E R LXXIX. 
, 
DEAR SIR ; 
Thurſday, . Eleven o Clock —Night 


Twas for all the world like 4 eut 
acroſs my finger with a ſharp pen-knife, 
I faw the blood—gave it a fuck—wrapt 
it up—and thought no more about it. 
But there is more goes to the healing 
of a wougd than this comes to:—a wound 
(unleſs tis a wound not worth talking of, 


but by the bye mine is) muſt 'give you 


ſome pain after.— Nature will take her 


own! ee e it — ĩt . ferment—it malt 


een 
The ene you wha! me of Triſtram 5 


Pretended tutor, this morning My letter 


4 


j 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
5 
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by right ſhould have ſet out with this ſen. 
| tence, and then the fimile would not have 
kept you a moment in ſuſpence. | 

This vile Rory;, I ſay—tho' I then law 
both how and where it wounded—1 teln | 
little from it at firfi—or, to ſpeak more 
| honeſtly (tho' it ruins my 'Bmile) I felt a 
great deal of pain from it, but affected an 
air uſual on ſuch accidents, of leſs Wa 
that I had. 

I have now got home to my lodgings 
fince the play (you aſtoniſhed me in it) 
and have been unwrapping this ſelf-ſame 
wound of mine, and n wy ge | 
over it this half hour. 105 

What the devil !—is there ne Wee 
ed blockhead throughout the many ſchools 
of miſapplied.ſeience in the Chriſtian World 
to, make a tutor of for my Triſtram ? Ex 
_ quovis ligno non fit. —Are we ſo run out 
aof ſtock, that there is no one lumber- 

headed, muddle-headed, mortar-beaded;, 
pudding-headed chap amongſt our dectors ?' 
—Is chere no one ſingle wight of much 
reading and no learning amongſt the many 


children in my mother's nurſery, who bid 
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my judgment by chuſing a W — — 1? Ven. 
geance! have I ſo little concern for the 
honour of my hero! - Am I a wretch ſo 
void of ſenſe, ſo bereft of feeling for the 
"*Bgure he is to make in ſtory, that I ſhoald 
chuſe a preceptor to rob him of all the 
immortality I intended him? 0! dear 
Mr. G. 
Malice is . wh the 
exceſs of it outwits itſelf—I have two 
comforts in this ſtreke of it ;—the firſt is, 
that this one is partly of this kind; and 
ſecondly, that it is one of the number of 
:theſe which ſo unfairly brought poor 
Vorick to his grave. The report might 
draw blood of the author of Triftram 
Shandy—but could not harm ſuch a man 
as the. author of the Divine Legation— . 
God bleſs him! tho' (by the bye, and ac- 
cording to the natural courſe of deſcents) 
the bleſſing ſhould come from him to me. 
Pray have you no intereſt, lateral or 
collateral, to get me ANI Be to r 
ee d We | 
Why do you alk? . 
My dear Sir, I have no claim to tuch 
an honour, but what ariſes from the ho- 
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nour and reſpect which: in the Weeds E | 
of my work will be ſhewn the world I 
owe to ſo great a man. | 

Whilſt I am talking of Gp wiſh, 
29 dear Sir, that any body would tell 
you, how much I am indebted to you. 
I am determined never to do it myſelf, 
or ſay more upon the de 1 * 
that I am yours, 


Pg 


* 1. * 5 


wo 4 


Mc. 


SO  OIETTER LIXXX © 


T0 MISS 8. 
Bond Street, April 9 1767. 


| Tus letter, my dear Lydia, will dil. 
treſs thy good heart, for from the begin- 
"ning thou wilt perceive no entertaining 
firokes of humour in it cannot be chear- 
ful when a thouſand melancholy ideas 
ſurround me — I have met with a loſs, of 
near fifty pounds, which I was taken in 
for in an extraordinary manner—but what 
is that loſs in conipariſon of one I may 
experience? — Friendſhip is the balm 
and cordial of life, and without it, 'tis a 
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heavy. load not worth ſuſtaining.—T am 
unhappy—thy mother and thyſelf at a di- 


fiance from me, and what can compenſate 
for ſuch a deftitution ?—-For God's ſake 
perſuade her to come and fix in England, 


for life is too fhort to waſte in ſeparation 
—and whilſt ſhe lives in one country, 
and I in another , many people will ſup- 


poſe it proceeds from choice—beſides, 1 


want thee near me, thou child and dar- 
ling of my heart !—I am in a melancholy 
mood, and my Lydia's eyes will ſmart 
with weeping when I tell her the cauſe 
that now affects me,—I am apprehenſive 
the dear friend I mentioned in my laſt let- 
ter is going into a decline I was with her 
two days ago, and I never beheld a being 
ſo altered —ſhe has a tender frame, and 
looks like a drooping lilly, for the rofes 
are fled from her cheeks—T' ean never ſee 

or talk to this incomparable woman with- 
out burſting into tears—T have a thouſand 
obligations to her, and I owe her more 
than her whole ſex, if not all the world 
put together. —She has a delicacy in her 
way of thinking that few poſſeſs — our 
<onyverſations are of the moſt intereſting 


Q 2 


— A SAPD — See - 
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mature, and ſhe talks to me of! quitting 
this world with more compoſure than 
others think of living in it.—I have wrote 
an epitaph, of which I ſend. thee a copy. 
 — Tis. expreſſive of her modeR worth. — 
But may heaven reſtore her! and may 
ſbe lire to Write mine! Slice + FR 


4 Columns and labour'd urns but vainly wer 
An idle ſcene of decorated woe. 

The ſweet companion and the friend fincere 
Need no mechanic help to force the tear. 
In heart-felt numbers; never meant to ſhine, 
Till flow eternal ober a hearſe like thine 
en flow, whilft gentle peed ps | 

| Bah! one friend, 
7 Or kindred tempers have a tear to for 


$5 Say all chat is kind of me to thy mo- 
ther, and believe me, my Lydia, that I 
love thee moſt truly——So adieu — I am 
what I ever was, and me ever * 
pen B rt A Goren 

1 Aﬀectionate © 45g | 
75 | n L. 8. 
3 al to. Mr.— boli by. your einen 
he is a fat fool. I beg you will not give 
up your time to ſuch a being — Send me 
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fome- batons pour lv dents — there are 
none pops Kore. 8 


UII 


SET TEN LIXETT. 
OS: MR. AND MRS. J. 


Old Bond- fireet, Aprit 21, 1767. 7 


I AM fincerely affected, my dear Mr. 
and Mrs. J. by your friendly inquiry, and 


the intereſt you are ſo good to take in my 


health. God knows I am not able to give 
a good account of myſelf, having palled 
a bad night in much feveriſh agitation, 


My phyſician ordered me to bed, and to 


keep therein till ſome favourable change 
II fell ill the moment I got to my lodg- 
- ings— —He ſays it is owing to my taking 
James's Powder, and venturing out on ſo 
cold aday as Sunday—buthe is miſtaken, 
for L am certain whatever bears that name 
muſt have efficacy with me — I was bled 
yeſterday, and agdin to-day, and have 
been almoſt dead; but this friendly inqui- 
ry from Gerrard-ſtreet has poured | balm 
into what blood I have left—I hope-flill, 

and (next to. the ſenſe of what I owe my 
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friends) it ſhall be the 'laft pleaſurable 
ſenſation I will part with — If L continue 
mending, it will yet be ſome time before 
I ſhall have ſtrength enough to get out in 
a carriage My firſt vifit will be a of true 
sratitude—I leave my kind friends to gueſs 
where—A thouſand bleſſings go along with 
this, and may heaven preſerve you both 
Aden, my dear Sir, and dear Lady. 
. I am your ever obliged, 
L. an. 


E * 
* 


LETTER LXXXII. 


ro THE EARL we 8. 2 


Old Bond. . * © 1767. 


T WAS yeſterday taking leave of all the 
town, with an intention of leaving it this 
day; but I am detained by the kindneſs 
of Lord and Lady 8 —, who have made 
a party to dine and ſup on my account— 
I am impatient to ſet ont for my ſoli- 
tude, for there che mind gains ſtrength, 
and learns to lean upon herſelf.— In the 
world it ſeeks or accepts of a few treache- 


2 
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tous dener en of 
one — the flattery of a ſecond the civili- 


ties of a third — the friendſhip of a fourth 


they all deceive, and bring the mind 
back to where mine is retreating, to reti- 
rement, reflection, and books. My depar- 
ture is fixed for to-morrow morning, but 
I could not think of quitting a place where 
I have received ſuch numberleſs and un- 
merited civilities from your lordſhip, with- 
out returning my moſt grateful thanks, as 
well as my hearty acknowledgments for 
your friendly inquiry from Bath. Illneſs, my 
Lord, has occaſioned my hlence—Death 
knocked at my door, but I would not ad- 
mit him — The call was both unexpected 
and unpleaſant — and I am ſeriouſly worn 
down to a ſhadow—and Kill very weak.— 
But weak as I am, have as whimſical a ftory 
to tell you as ever befel one of my fami- 
ly — Shandy's noſe, his name, his ſaſh- 
window are foils to it —it will. ſerve at 
leaſt to amuſe you. The injury I did my- 


ſelf laſt month in catching cold upon Ja- | 


mes's Powder fell, you muſt know, upon 
the worſt part it could — the moſt painful 


and moſt dangerous of any in the To 


ge": 


: 
. 
— — ——a— NS oo 
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body. It was on this eriſis I called in an 
able ſurgeon, and with him an able phy- 
fician (both my friends,) to inſpect my 
diſaſter. — Tis a venereal caſe, cried my 
two ſcientific friends. — 'Tis impoſlible , 
however, to be that, replied I-foxT have 
had no commerce whatever with the ſex, 
not even with my. wife, added I, theſe 
fifteen years. — Lou are, however, my 
good friend, ſaid the ſurgeon, or there is 
no ſuch caſe in the world — — What the 
devil, ſaid I, without knowing woman? 
- — We will not reaſon about it, ſaid the 
Phyſician, but you muſt undergo a courſe 
of mercury.—I will loſe my life firſt, ſaid 
I—and truſt to nature, to time, or at the 
worſt to death. —So I put an end, with 
ſome indignation, to the conference—and 
determined to bear all the torments I un- 
derwent, and ten times more, rather than 
Lubmit to be treated like a „nner, in a 
point where I had acted like a ſaint. Now 
as the father of milchief would have it, 
who has no pleaſure like that of diſhonour- 
ing the righteous, it ſo fell out that from 
the moment I diſmiſſed my doctors, my 
| pains began to rage with a violence not 


. 
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to be expreſſed, or ſupported. Every hour 
became more intolerable. — I was got to 
bed, eried out, and raved the whole night, 
and was got up ſo near dead, that my 
friends inſiſted upon my ſending again for 
my phyſician and ſurgeon. I told them 
upon the word of a man of honour they 
were both miſtaken, as to my cale — but 
though they had reaſoned: wrong, they 
might act right; but that harp as my 
ſufferings' were, I felt them not [o ſharp 
8 as the imputation which a venereal treat- 
ment of my cale laid me under. They 
anſwered, that theſe taints of the blood 
laid dormant twenty years , but-they would 
not reaſon with. me in a point wherein I 
was ſo delicate, but would' do all the | 
office for which they were called in, 
namely, to put an end to my torments , 
which otherwiſe would-put an end to me 
And ſo have I been compelled to fur- 
render myſelf — and thus, my dear Lord, 
has your poor friend-with all his ſenfibi- 
lities been ſuffering the chaſtifement of the 
groſleſt ſenſualiſt.—Was it not as ridicu- 
lous an embarraſffment as ever Yorick's ſpik 8 
rit Was involved ia Nothing but the 
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pureſt conſeience of innocence could have 
- tempted me'ts write this tory to my wife, 
which by' the bye. would make no bad 
anecdote, in Triſtram Shandy's Life — I 
have mentioned it in my journal to 
Mrs. —. In ſome reſpects. there is no 
difference between my wife and herſelf— 
when they fare alike, neither can reaſon- 
#* ably complain.—I have juft received lets 
ters from France, with ſome hints that 
Mrs. Sterne and my Lydia are coming to 
England, to pay me a viſlit—lIf your time 
is not better employed, Yorick flatters 
himſelf he Thall receive a letter from your 
Lordſhip. — En attendant, I am with the 
CO e my Lord, | 
a2] Paoour Lordlhip's 
moſt faithful humble ſervant, 
L. n 


1 TRY l 3 


LE T T E R IXXXIn. 
10 J D=—N, E SQ. 
Old Bond. Lfirget , Friday Morning. 


Is WAS going, wy das D—n, to bed be- 
tore 1 received yout kind inquiry, and 
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now my chaiſe bande at my FR to take 
and convey this poor body to its legal ſet- 
tlement.—I am ill, very ill—I languiſh 
moſt affectingly — 1 am fick both in ſoul 
and body —It is a cordial to me to hear 
it is different with you—no man intereſts 
himſelf more in your happineſs, and I 
am glad you are in ſo fair a road to it 
Enjoy it long, my D. whilſt I— no matter 
what — But my feelings are too nice for 
the world I live in— things will mend.— 
I dined yeſterday. with Lord and Lady 
| $—. We. talked much of you, and your 
goings on, for every one knows why Sun» 
bury Hill is ſo pleaſant a fituation. —You 
rogue! you have locked up my boots 
and I go bootleſs home and fear I Thall 
go boctleſs all my life— Adieu, n 
acts cs of) louder adieu. 
36 Ca} ein , 115) 04 e e 18, £3 9 


[2] I FOR 3 moſt affectionately, 


L. STERNE. 


1 
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LETTER XXL. $ 
10 J. H. 8. ES. 


1 


ux DEAR cou, 
| Newark , Monday , ten 0 "clock in the) morn. 


Fnavs.getemiveyedithas far like a bate 
of cadaverous goods configned to Pluto and 
company lying in the bottom of my chaiſe 
moſt ofthe route, upon a large pille w which 
I had the prevoyarce to purchale before 1 
ſet out — I. am worn out- but preſs on to 
Barnby Moor to-night, and if poſſible to 
Vork the next. — 1 know. not what is the 
matter with me — but ſome derangement 
preſſes hard upon this machine — fill I 
think it will not be overſet this bout, — 
My love to G. — We ſhall all meet from 
the eaſt, and from the fouth, and (as at 
the laſt) be happy together — My kind re- 
fpects to a few. —I am, dear H. 


. 


L. STzzanz. 
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[LETTER LXXXV. 


| — "FROM IGNATIUS SANCHO TO Mk. 
STERNE.— 


REVEREND SIR, 


Ix would'be an inſult on your humani- 

ty (or perhaps look like it) to apologize 
for the liberty I am taking.—T am one of 
thoſe people whom the vulgar and illibe- 
ral call negroes — The firſt part of my life 
was rather unlucky, as I was placed in a 
family who judged ignoranee the beſt and 
only ſecurity for obedience.—A little read- 
ing and writing I got by unwearied ap- 
plication. — The latter part of my life has 
been, thro' God's bleſſing, truly fortunats 
—having ſpent it in the ſervice of one of the 
| beſt and greateſt families in the kingdom. 
My chief pleaſure has been books 
Philanthropy I adore — How very much, 
good Sir, am I (amongſt millions) indebt- 
ed to you for the character of your ami- 
able Uncle Toby — 1 declare I Would 
Walk ten miles in the dog-days to 'ſhake 
hands with the honeſt Corporal. — Your 
Sermons have touched me to the heart, 
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| and I hope have amended it, " "which brings | 
me to the point.— In your tenth diſcourſe, 
page leventy-eight in the ſecond ve# 
lume, is thts very affecting paſſage—,, Con- 
fider how great a part of our ſpecies — in 
all ages down to this—have been trod 
under the. feet of cruel, and capricious ty- 
rants, who would. neither hear their eries, 
nor pity. their diſtreſſes.— Conſider ſlavery 
—what it is — how bitter a draught — and 
how many; millions are made to drink of 
it,” — Of all my favourite authors, not 
one has drawn a tear in favour of my mi- i 
ſerable black brethren excepting your» 
| ſelf, and the humane author of Sir Geo. 
rene think 5 ill forgive me; I 
im ſure you will: applaud me for beſeech- 
Mer you to give one half hour's; atten- 
tion to ſlavery 5 as it is at this day practiſ- 
ed in our Weſt-Indies. * That ſubject 
handled in your ſtriking manner would 
eale the yoke (perhaps) of many but af 
only. of one — gracious God ! what a feaſt 
to a benevolent heart! And ſure I am, 
you are an epicure au in acts of charity.— 
You” who are univerſally. read, and as 
pniyerſally admired — you could not fail. 
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Dear Sir, think in me you behold the 
uplifted hands of thouſands of my brother 
Moors. Grief (you pathetically obſerve) 
is eloquent: figure to yourſelf their atti- 
tudes; hear their. ſupplicating addreſſes! 
—Alas! you cannot refuſe, — Humanity 
muſt comply—in which hope I beg v 
miſſion to ſubſcribe myſeltf, n 
2 5 Reverend mes oth; tis 5 
L. 


— 


— 


"LETTER LXXXVL | 
FROM MR. STERNE TO IGNATIUS SANCHO. 
co, July 27, 4767. 


Thx ERE is a firange coincidence, San - 
cho, in the little events (as well as in the 
great ones) of this world: for I had been 
writing a tender tale of the ſorrows of a 
friendleſs poor negro-girl, and my eyes 
had ſcarce done Imarting with it, when 
your. letter of recommendation, in behalf 
of ſo many of her brethren and fiers, came 
to me—But why ker brethren? or yours, 
Sancho! any more chan mine? It is by. 
the fineſt tints, and moſt inſenſible grada- 
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tions, that nature deſcends from the faireſt 
face about St. James's to the iſootieft com- 
plexion in Africa: — — at which tint of 
theſe is it that the ties of blood are to 
ceaſe? and how many ſhades muſt we de- 
ſcend lower ſtill in the ſcale, ere mercy is 
to vaniſh with them? But tis no uncom- 
mon thing, my good Sancho, for one 
half of the world to ule the other half of 
it like brutes, and then endeavour to 
make em ſo.— For my own part, I ne- 
ver look weſtward, (when I am in a pen - 
five mood at leaſt) but I think of the bur- 
dens which our brothers and fitters are 
there carrying; and could I eaſe their 
ſhoulders from one ounce of them, I de- 
olare I would ſet out this hour upon a pil- 
grimage to Mecca for their Jakes — which 

by the bye, Sancho, exceeds your walk 
of ten miles in about the ſame proportion 
that a viſit of humanity: ſhould one of 
mere form. However, if you meant my 
Lan weave the tale I have wrote into 
che work I am about tis at the ſervice _ 
of the afflicted—and a much greater mat- 
ter; for, in ſerious truth, it oaſts a ſad 

F | 
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* 


STERNE's LETTERS, 201 


| { 

ſhade upon the world, that ſo great a 
part of it are and have been ſo long bound 
in chains of darkneſs and in chains of mi- 
ſery ; and I cannot but both reſpect and 
felicitate you, that by ſo much laudable 
diligence you have broke the one—and 
that by falling into the hands of ſo good 
and merciful a family, a _ 
reſcued you from the other. | 

And ſo, good-hearted Sancho, adieu! 
and believe me I will not forget your 
letter. 

"Yours, 

L. STzxnz, * 


ds 


— 


E 
10 IGNATIUS SANCHO.' 
| Bond: ;fireet , Saturday. 


1 Was very a my good Sancho, 
that I was not at home to return my com- 
pliments by, you for the great courteſy of 
the Duke of. M—g— s family to me, in 
honouring my lift of ſubſcribers with their 
names — for which I bear them all thanks. 
—But you have ſomething to add, Sancho, 
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to what Lowe your:good-will alſo on this 
account, and that is to ſend me the ſub- 
ſcription: money, which I find a neceſſity 
of dunning my beſt friends for before I 
leave town — to avoid the perplexities of 
both keeping pecuniary accounts (for which 
I have very [lender talents) and collecting 
them (for which I have neither ſtrength 
of body or mind). And ſo, good Sancho, 
; dun the Duke of M. the Ducheſs of M. 
; and Lord M. for their ſubſcriptions , and 
lay the lin, and money with it too, at my 
door—I wiſh ſo good a family every bleſ- 
ling they merit, along with my humbleſt 
compliments. Lou know, Sancho, that I 
am He friend. and Nr 
FF L. STeans. 
p. 8. L dee ton on — * morning 
2 ſhould. on . Thurſday, but that I 
5 i to dine with Lord and Landy ont — 


2 . : 
47 1 lang 12 v een eee 2 14 


52 UT E R KVH. 
20 i I6NATIVS SANCHo. * 


11 n {Tix 


Co,. June 30. 


Fe + C2549 2. 113 
12 MUST: ackneteladgetchaidoanely: af my 
good friend Sancho's letter; were I ten 
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times buſier than I am, and muſt thank 
him too for the many exprellions of his 
good will and good opinion — Tis all af- 
fectation to ſay a man is not gratified with 
being prailed—we only want it to beyſin- 
cere—and then it will be taken, Sancho, 
as kindly as yours. I left town very poorly 
—and with an idea I was taking leave 
of it for ever—but good air, a quiet re- 
treat, and quiet reflections along with it, 
with an aſs to milk, and another to ride 
out upon (if I chuſe it,) all together do 
wonders.— 1 ſhall live this year at leaſt, 
I hope, be it but to give the world, before 
I quit it, as good impreſſions of me as you 
have, Sancho. I would only convenant 


F for-juſt ſo much health and ſpirits as are 


lufficient to carry my pen through the talk 
I: have ſet it this ſummer.— But I am a 
reſigned being, Sancho, and take health 
and fickneſs as I do- light and darkneſs, 
or the viciſſitudes of ſeaſons that is, juſt 
as it pleaſes God to ſend them and ac- 
commodate myſelf to their periodical re- 
turns as well as I can —only taking care, 
whatever befalls me in this filly; world, 
not to loſe my temper at it.— This I be- 
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lieve, friend Sancho, to be the trueſt 
philoſophy—for this we muſt be indebted 
to ourſelves, but not to our fortunes.— 
Farewell—I hope you will not forget your 
cuſtom of giving me a call at my lodgings 
next winter-—in FS mean time 1 am ene 
e 105 * N 
"I" honeſt friend anche; 


5 2 1 Yours; 1 Fs : N 
. i Fr 1 2 as, Pp . 
| "RP Senne. 
> 8 £4 * 
8 58 ES 7 64,551 FELL ES 


"LE r TER {rk 

„ Moe MESH... 
'\ Comwontd, | Oct. 12, 1767, 
8 een eee wot. 


ſhe was mine more than ever woman was? oof 
I have been racking my memory to in- 
form me where it was that you and I had 
that affair together. —People think that I 
have had many, ſome in body, ſome in 
mind, but as 1 told you before, you have 
had me more than any woman— therefore 
you muſt have had me, H—, both in 
mind and in body.— Now I cannot recol- 
. lect where it was, nor exactly when—it 
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could not be the lady in Bond-ftreet, or 
Grolvenor- fireet, or —— — — ſquare, or 
Fall-mall.— We fhall make it out, H. 
when we meet—I impatiently long for it 
— Tis no matter — 1 cannot now fland 
writing to you to-day—L will make it up 
next poſt— for dinner is upon table, and 
if I make Lord-E——ftay, he will not 
frank this, — How do you do? — Which 
parts of Triftram do vou en beſt FRI 

bleſs vonn. 

d ibn 1 
L. SrR RRR. 


1 Y " 


LETTER XC. | 
| ro MRS. H. i |: | 


Now. — a good. Joo woman, my 
H——, and execute. theſe commillions 
well—and when I ſee-you-I-will give you | 
a kiſs — There's for you! —But I have | 
fomething, elfe for, you! which I am fabri - [i 
cating at a great rate, and that is my | 


N 

| 

T8 
Com., ' Nov. 15, 1765. 1 

| 

1 


Sentimental Journey, which ſhall- make 
you cry as much as it has affected. me or 
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I will give up the buſineſs of ſentimental 
writing —and write to the body—that'is', 
H. what I am doing in writing to you 
but you are a good body, which is re 
Half a ſcore mean fouls. — oo 
| | 0 am yours, eto. etc. 

2 Gr a 


LETTER Xcr. 


10 HIS EXCELLENCY SIR G. M. at, 
bas DEAR FRIEND, 


Coxwould , Dec. 3 „ 


Fo! OR tho you; are his Excellency , and 
I till but parſon Yorick—I fill muſt call 
you ſo—and were you to be next Empe- 
ror, of Ruſſia, I could not write to you, 
or ſpeak of you, under any other rela- 
tion—1 felicitate you, I don't ſay how 
much, becauſe 1 can't—T always had 
ſomething like a kind of revelation within 
me, which Pointed out this track for you, 5 
in which: you are ſo happily advanced 
— not only my wiſhes for you, which 
were ever ardent enough to-impoſe”upon 
à viſionary brain, but I thought I actual- 
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ly ſaw you juſt where you now are—and 
that is juſt, my dear Macartney, where 
you ſhould be.—I ſhould long, long ago 
| have acknowledged the kindneſs of a let- 
ter of yours from Peterſburgh ; but hearing 
daily accounts you was leaving it—this 
is the firſt time I knew well where my 
thanks would find you: —how they will 
find you, I know well—that is—the ſame 
I ever knew you. In three weeks I ſhall 
kiſs your hand and ſooner, if I can finiſh 
my Sentimental Journey.— The deuce take 
all ſentiments! I wiſh there was not one 
in the world !—My: wife is come to pay 
me a ſentimental viſit as far as from Avig- 


non—and the politeſſes ariſing from ſuch Les 


a proof of her urbanity, has robbed me 
of a month's. writing, or. I: had been in 
town now.—I am going to lie-in, being 
at Chriſtmas at my full reckoning—and 
unleſs | what I ſhall bring forth is not 
preſſed to death by theſe devils of print- - 
ers, I ſhall have the honour of preſenting 
to you a couple of as clean brats as ever 
chaſte brain conceived= they are frolick- 
ſome too; mais cela n'empecke pas put 
Jour name down. with many wrong and 
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right Aononrables, knowing you wonld 


take it not well if I did not 1 eee 
Happy with it. 5 
2 Adien, my den friend 
Believe me yours, etc. 
e Srennx. | 
| P. 8. If y. you. Gs Mr. Crawfurd, tell. * 
1 n him se ce 5 


8 


© TTER XCIL 


To OE . ESQ, 


Lrrrnas vefras lepidifſimas, mi con- 


ſobrine, conſobrinis meis omnibus carior, 


accepi die Veneris; ſed poſta non redie- 


bat verſus: aquilonem eo die, aliter ſerip - 
ſiſſem prout defiderabas: neſeio quid: eſt 
materia eum me, ſed ſum fatigatus et 
aegrotus de mea uxore plus quam unquam 
—et ſum poſſeſſus cum diabolo, qui pellet 
me in urbem — et tu es poſſeſſus cum eodem 
malo [piritu, qui te tenet in deferto eſfe 
* tentatum aneillis tuis, et perturbatum uxo- 
re tua Cre de mihi, mi Antoni, quod ift- 
haec: non eſt via ad ſalutem five hodier- 
nam, five: aeternam; num tu incipis cogi- 


\ 
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| tare de pecunia,” quae, ut ait Sanctus 


Paulus, eft radix omnium malorum, et 
non ſatis dicis in corde tuo, Ego Antonius 
de Caftello Infirmo ſum jam quadraginta 


et plus annos natus, explevi octavum 


meum luſtrum, et tempus ent me curare, 


et meipſum Antomium facere hominem fe- 


licem', et liberum, et mihimet ipli bene- 
facere, ut exhortatur Solomon, qui dicit 


- quod nihil eft melius in häc vit quam 


quod homo vivat feſtive, et quod edat et 
bibat, et bono fruatur, quia hoc eſt ſua 


portio et des in hoc mundo. 


- Nunc te ſcire yellemus, quod non de- 
beo eſſe reprehendi pro feſtinando eundo 


ad Londinum, quia Deus eſt teſtis, quod 
non propero prae gloria et pro me often- 
dere; nam diabolus iſte qui me intravit, 


non eſt diabolus vanus, et conſobrinus ſuus 


Lucifer—ſed' eft diabolus amabundus, qui | 


non vult finere me elle ſolum; nam cum 
non cumbendo cum uxore mea ſum men- 
tulatior quam par eſt—et ſum mortaliter 
in amore—et ſum fatuus; ergo tu me, mi 
care; Antoni, excuſabis, quoniam tu fuiſti 
in amore, et per mare et per terras iviſti 
et feſtinaſti-ficut diabolus, eodem te pro- 
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| 
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pellente diabolo. Habeo multa ad te ſeri- 
bere ed ſeribo hane epiftolam in dome 
coffeataria et plen [ociorum ſtrepitoſorum, 
qui non permittent me W o- 


Sitationeem.. 2 


Saluta amicum Raben . 3 
ris reſpondebo — Saluta, amicos in domo 
Gilbroſenſi, et oro, credas me vinculo 
conſobrinitatis et amoris acl 2 1 Are , 


1 ja0o9 0 A 5 2 $1 Ster, , 
F 1 * T- T E R c. 
N 2 . 10 l. LE, ks. 3 


Coxwould, June 7 » 1 16 


In HAD. not * many days at this peace- 


ful cottage before your letter greeted me 


with the: ſeal of friendſhip, and moſt cor- 


dially do I thank you for ſo kind a proof 


of your good will. -I, was truly anxious 


to hear of the recovery of my ſentimental. 
friend but I would not write to inquire 
after her, unleſs I could have ſent her 
the teſtimony without the tax, for even 
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howe-d yes to invalids „or thoſe that have 
lately been ſo, either call to mind what 
is paſt or what may return —at leaſt I find 
it lo. —ITam as happy as a prince, at Cox- 


_ would—and I wiſh you could ſee in how 


princely a manner I live—'tis a land of 
plenty, I fit down alone to veniſon, fiſh 
and wild fowl, or a couple of fowls or 
ducks, with curds, and ſtrawberries, and 
cream, and all the imple plenty which a 
rich valley under (Hamilton Hills) can pro- 
duce—with a clean cloth on my table 
and a bottle of wine on my right hand to 
- drink your health. I have a hundred hens 
and chickens about my yard—and not a 
pariſhioner catches a hare, or a rabbit, 
or a trout, but he brings it as an offering : 
to me. If ſolitude would cure a love-fick 
heart, I would give you an invitation, 
but abſence and time leſſen no attachment 
which virtue inſpires.—I am in high ſpi- 
rits — care never enters this cottage —T 
take the air every day in my poſt-chaiſe, 
with my two long-tailed horſes —they turn 
out good ones; and as to myſelf, I think 
I am better upon the whole for the medi - 
* and 3 I ſubmitted to in town 


S 2 
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— you, Year L——, want weiber 
m. One, nor the other... 

Po ET 44-4657 Nan. ee 

203 180097137 6 e en ran. 


6 FY 8 ** 


. .L K TTER XCIV. 
SHI * | 


could, June 30. 1767. 


12 AM in Bill better health, my dear 
L——e, than when I wrote laft to you— 
owing 1 believe to my riding out every 
day with my friend H——, whole cafile 


lies near the ſea—and there is a beach 


as even as a mirrour, of five miles in | 
length before it—where we daily run races 
in our chaiſes, with one wheel in the ſea, 
and the other on the land.—D— —has 
obtained his fair Indian, and has this poſt 
Cent a letter of inquiries after Yorick and 
his Bramine. He is a good foul, and in- 
tereſts himſelf much in our fate.—I can- 
not forgive you, L——e, for your folly - 
in ſaying you intend to get introduced to 
the—— I deſpiſe them, and Fſhall hold 
your underftanding much cheaper than I 


now do, if you perſiſt in a reſolution ſs 
unworthy of you.—I ſuppoſe Mrs. J — 
telling you they were ſenſible, is the 
ground-work you go upon.—By—, they 
are not clever; tho' what is commonly 


called wit, may pals for literature on the 


other fide of Temple-bar.—You ſay Mrs. 
J — — tbinks them amiable — ſhe judges 
too favourably; but I have put a ſtop to 
her intentions of viſiting them. — They are 
bitter enemies of mine, and I am even 
with them. La Bramine alſured me they 
uſed their endeavours with her to break 


off her friendſhip. with me, for reaſons I 1 


will not write, but tell you. —I ſaid enough 
of them before ſhe left England, and tho' 
ſhe yielded to me in every other point, 
yet in this ſhe obſtinately perſiſted. — 
Strange infatuation !—but I think I have 
effected my purpoſe by a falfity, which 
Yorick's friendſhip to the Bramine can 
only juſtify.—I wrote her word, that the 
moſt amiable of women reiterated my re- 
queſt that ſhe would not write to them. I 
ſaid too, ſhe had concealed many things 
for the lakes of her peace of mind - when 


in fact, L——e, this was merely a child 


— — — T — — — — 


— — K a” 
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of my own brain, made Mrs. J——'s by 
adoption, to enforce! the argument I had 
© before urged ſo ſtrongly. Do not mention 
this circumſtance to Mrs. 1 — 'twould diſ. 
pleaſe her—and I had no defign in it but 
for the Bramine to be a friend to herſelf. 
—T ought now to be buſy from ſun-riſe to 
ſun-ſet, for I have a book to write—a 
wife to receive an eſtate to ſella pariſh 
to ſuperintend, aud what is worſt of all; 
a diſquieted heart to reaſon with —theſe 
are continual calls upon me.— 1 have re- 
ceived half a dozen letters to preſs me to 
join my friends at Scarborough, but I am 
at preſent deaf to them all.—I perhaps 
may -palſs a few days there ſomething la- 
ter in the ſeaſon, not at opts ſs 
dear L——e, adieu. | 
I am _—_— Beatin yours , 
| FEE, #4: 1.98 or . 


— rn 


* 


* KE T T E R xcv. 
10 MR. AND MRS. J. 
Sis Coxwould, July 6, 1 1767. 


Ir: 1s, with as wah true gratitude as ever 
| heart felt, that I fit down to thank my 


_ 
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dear friends. 3 . Mrs. J—for the con- 
tinuation of their attention to me; but for 
this laſt inſtance of their humanity and 
politeneſs to me, I muſt ever be their deb- 
tor—[I never can thank you enough, my 
dear friends, and yet I thank vou from 
my ſoul.— And for the angle day's. happi- 
1 wiſh 1 could ſend. you; Deck thouſands | [1] 
I cannot, but they will come of them- | | 
ſelves — and ſo God bleſs you. —I have Ht 
had twenty times my pen in my hand | | 
fince I came down..to. write one letter to „ 
you both in Gerrard - ſtreet but I am a ſhy | 
kind of a ſoul at the bottom, and have a 
jealouſy about troubling my friends, eſpe- 
cially about myſelf.—I am now got per- 5 
fectly well, but was a month after my ar- | "IT 
rival in the country in but 4 poor ſtate 1 
My body has got the ſtart, and is at pre- 
ſent more at eaſe than my mind—but this 
world is a ſchool of trials, and ſo hea- 
ven's will be done!—I hope you have | 
both enjoyed all that I wanted—and to 
compleat your joy, that your little lady 
flouriſhes like a vine at your table, to 
which I hope to ſee her preferred by next 
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_ wintgr,—-T am now beginning to be truly 
buſy at my Sentimental Joarney—the pains 
and ſorrows of this life having retarded 
its'progreſs—but 1 ſhall make up my lee- 
way, and overtake 1 r in a Wy 
ſhort time.— 

What can I ſend wu that Yorkſhire 
| Hy Tell me—I want to be of uſe 
to you, for I am, my dear Sander with 
mn trueft value and efteem; 

| Tour as, nized, 
0 L. sene 


1 * «% * 


* E T T E R Ny. 

KI. 10 MR. PUP PARIS: - Fl 
"MY DEAR T. 

a * V. ork, July 20, 1767. 
Bs fo kind as to forward what letters 
are arrived for Mrs. S. at your office by 
to-day's poſt, or the next, and ſhe will 
receive them before ſhe quits Avignon for 
England.—She wants to lay out a little 
money in an annuity for. her COL 


adviſe her to get her own life inf 
London, left my. — die — 
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her. —If there are any packets, ſend them 
with the ninth volume of Shandy, which 
ſhe has failed” of getting. —She ſays ſhe 
has drawn for fifty louis—when fhe leaves 
Paris, ſend by her my account. — Have 
you got me any French | ſubſcription or 
ſubſcriptions in France ?—Prefent my kind- 
elt ſervice to Miſs P. I know her polite- 
nels and good-nature will incline her to 
give Mrs. S. her advice about what ſhe 
may vgnture to baing over.—I hope every 
thing goes on well, though never half ſo 
well as I wifh.—God proſper you, my 
dear friend Believe me moſt e 

5 ee e | 
I. STERND. 
The Woner) you ſend me the gold ſnuff- 


box, the better— tis a ere from 1 | 
belt friend. | 


PIT, © 


Dr ETT ER XCVIL 
| 10 Mk. AND MRS. J. 


Conwould, _ ©. 0. 


Mr dear friends” Nit: at Mr PA 
iufinftely Kind to me in fending now and 


Sternes Letters. ; T 


218 srTrRNRE- 8 LETTERS. 


then A otter to. inquire after. 3 to 


. acquaint me how they are. Lou cannot 


conceive, my dear lady, how truly I bear 


a. part in your illneſs.—I wiſh Mr. J— - 
would carry, you to the ſouth of France in 
| purſuit, of health—But why need I wiſh 


it, when I know his. affection, will make 
him do that and ten times as much to 
Prevent a return of thoſe ſymptoms, which 
alarmed him ſo much in the [pring ? Lour 
politeneſs and humanity, is always con- 
triving to treat me agreeably, and what 
you promiſe. next winter will be perfectly 
ſo—but you muſt get well—and: your little 
dear girl muſt be of the party with her 
parents. and friends to give it a reliſh—I_ 


am ſure you ſhew no partiality but what 


is natural and praiſe-worthy in behalf of 
your daughter, but I wonder my friends 
will not find her a play-fellow, and I both 
hope and adviſe them not to venture along 
through this warfare of life without two 


firings at leaſt to their bow. I had letters 


from France by laſt night's poſt, by which 
(by ſome fatality) find not one of my let- 
ters has reached Mrs. S——. This gives me 

concern, as it wears the aſpect of unkind- 


„ IR 
% SB DS 4 


—_— 
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neſs, which ſhe by no means merits from 
me,—My wife and dear girl are coming 
to pay me a viſit for a few months; I wiſh 
I may prevail with them to tarry longer, 
—You muſt permit me, dear Mrs. J. to 
make my Lydia known to you, if I can 
prevail with my wife to come and [ſpend 
a little time in London, as ſhe returns to 
France.—I expect à [mall parcel may 1 
trouble you before you write next to fend 
to my lodgings to aſk if there is any thing 
directed to me that you cam encloſe under 
cover ?—I have but one excuſe for this 
freedom, which I am prompted to uſe 
from a perſuakion that it is doing you 
pleaſure to give you an opportunity of 
doing an obliging thing—and as to myſelf 
J reſt ſatisfied, for tis only ſcoring up an- 
other debt of thanks to the millions I 
owe you both already.—Receive a thou- 
land and a thouſand thanks, yes, an 
with them ten thouſand' friendly: wiſhes. 
for all you wiſh in this world. May my. 
friend Mrs. J. continue bleſt with good 
health, and may his good lady get per- 
0 fectly. well, there being no woman's health» 
or comfort I ſo ardently pray for. —Adieu,. 
| 8 
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my dear friends—believe me moſ ar 
your os ag yours , ; 
l 8 

p. 8. In Eliza” s laſt letter dated from 
St. Jago ſhe tells me, as ſhe does you, 
that ſhe is extremely ill God protect her. 
— By this time ſurely ſhe has ſet foot 
upon dry land at Madras I heartily wiſh 
her well, and if Yorigk was with her, he 
would tell her ſo—but he is cut off from 
this, by bodily ablence—I am preſent 
with her in ſpirit however 

ung you m . N 


I f 18 7 — +4 


. E * T E R XCOVIN. 
115 inne ' 
oo 91 * 10 I. 1-8. rs. | 


"MY DEAR H. 


CLIT pn hay 


 Comwould, Aug. 11 , 2767. 


1. AM: 1 15 all bins palled with Co mueh | 
amity inter te et filium Marcum tuum, 
and that Madame has found grace in thy 
fight — All is well that ends well - and fo 
much for moralizing upon it. I wiſh you 
could, or would, take up your parable, 
and propheſy as much good concerning 


ee _ 
w 
= * 
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me and my affairs. Not one of my let- 
ters have got to Mrs. S—fince the notifi- 
cation of her intentions, which has a pi- 
tiful air on my fide, though I have wrote 
her fix or ſeven.—I imagine ſhe. will be 
here the latter end of September, though 
I have no date for it but her impatience, 
which having ſuffered my ſuppoſed filence, 
I am perſuaded will make her fear the 
worſt—If that is the caſe, ſhe will fly to 
England —a moſt natural conclufion.—You 
did well to diſcontinue all commerce with 
| James's Powder, as you are ſo well 
rejoice therefore, and let your heart be 
merry ;—mine ought upon the ſame ſcore 
—for I never have been ſo well fince. I 
left college—and ſhould be a marvellous 
happy man, but for ſome reflections which 
bow down my ſpirits—But if I live but 
even three or four years, I will acquit 
myſelf with honour—and—No matter! we 
will talk this over when we meet. If 
all ends as temperately as with you, and 
that I find grace, etc, ete. I will come and 
fing Te Deum, or drink poculum eleva- 
tum, or do any thing with you in the 


_ world.—-TI ſhould depend upon G—m's_ 
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critique upon my head, as much as Mo- 
liere's old woman upon this: comedies.— 
When you do not want her ſociety, let 
it be carried into your bed-chamber to 
flay her, orclap it upon her bum to 
and give her my bleſſing as you do it—— 
My poſtillion has ſet me a-ground for a 
; week by one of my piſtols burſting in his 
hand; which he taking for granted to be 
quite Thot off, he inſtantly fell upon his 

knees and [aid, „Our Father, which art 
in Heaven, hallowed be thy Name! —at 
which, like a good chriſtian, he ſtopped, 
not remembering any more of it— The af- 
fair was not ſo bad as he at firſt thought, 
for it has only burften two of his fingers 
(he ſays).—I long to return to you, but I 
fit here alone as ſolitary and ſad as a tom 
cat, which by the bye is all the company 
I keep — He follows me from the parlour 
to the kitchen, into the garden, and eve- 
ry place I wiſh I had a dog—my daugh- 
ter will bring me one —and ſo God be 
about you, and ſtrengthen your faith—TI 
am- gee rome coulin, your's, 

#5 £5 $5 

My e to the C——, though they 

are from home, and to Panty. 
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uv DEAR Re, IS 


| Coxwould, wy” 13 . 1767. 


1 BUT copy your great eivility to me in 
writing you word, that I have this mo- 
ment received another letter wrote eigh- 
teen days after the date of the laſt from 
St. Jago—If our poor friend :could have 
wrote another letter to England » you 
would in courſe have had it—but I fear, 
from the circumftance of great hurry and 
bodily diſorder in which ſhe was when 
ſhe diſpatched this, „ ſhe' might not have 
time.—In caſe'it has'ſo fallen out, I ſend 
you the contents of what I have received 
—and that is a melancholy hiſtory of her- 
lelf and ſufferings, fince they left St. Jago 
—Continual and moſt violent rheumatiſny 
all the'time—a fever brought on with fits, 
and attended with delirium, and every 
terrifying ſymptom—the recovery from this 
left her low and emaciated to a'ſkeleton. 
I give you the pain of this detail with 


F CO Se Is Ce Gare ear om 


——— — — 


— 
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a bleeding heart, knowing how much at 
the ſame time it will affect your's. —The 
three or four. Iaſt days of her journal leave 
us with hopes che will do well at laſt, 
for ſhe is more chearful and ſeems to be 
getting into better ſpirits; and health will 
follow in courſe. They have croſſed the 
Tine — are much becalmed — from; which 
with other, delays ſhe fears they will loſe 
their, paſſage, to Madras — and be ſome 
months ſooner; for it at Bombay. — Heaven 
protect her, for ſhe ſuffers much, and 
with uncommon. fortitude. — She writes 
much to me about her dear friend Mrs. 
| J——in, her laſt packet. In. truth, my 
| good lady, ſhe loves and honours you 
from her heart; but if ſhe did not, I ſhould 
not eſteem her, or wiſh her ſo well as I 
do. Adieu, my dear friends - you have 
bam in the world more truly and al 
ond E: 31 1; ann than ; 
ligand io Ao 1, 33 dis 
* 8. 1 5 ſt received, as a . 
from a man I ſhall ever love, a moſt ele- 
gant gold Inuff-box, fabricated for me at 
Paris — tis not the firſi pledge I have re- 
ecived of his friendſhip,—May I preſume 
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to incloſe you a letter of chit-chat which 
I ſhall write to Eliza? I know you will 
write yourſelf, and my letter may have 
the honour to chaperon your's to India 
They will neither of them be the worſe 
received for going together in company, but 
I fear they will get late in the year to their 
denne ports „as nn 80 firſt to . 


* 


Pg 9 on ' 


LETTER C. 


10 MISS S. 
Comwould, Aus. 24, 1767. 


L; AM ans W my dear Lydia, 
that my laſt letter has not reached thy 
mother and thyſelf—it looks moſt unkind 
on my part, after your having wrote me 
word of your mother's intention of com- 
ing to England, that ſhe has not receiv- 
ed my letter. to welcome you both—and 
though in that I ſaid I wiſhed you would 
defer your Journey till March, for hefore 
that time I ſhould have publiſhed my ſen- 
timental work, and Thould be in town to 
receive you—yet I will ſhew you more 
real politeſſes than any you have met with 


226 STERNE's LETTERS. 


in France, as mine will come warm from 
the heart.—I am ſorry you are not here 
at the races, but les f#es champ#tres of 
the Marquis de Sade have made you 
amends.— I know B— very well, and 
he is what in France would be called ad- 
mirable— that would be but ſo ſo here.— 
You are right—he ſtudies nature more than 
any, or rather moſt of the French come- 
dians.—If the Empreſs of Ruſſia pays him 
and his wife a penſion of twenty thouſand 
livres a year, I think he is very well off. 
—The folly of fiaying till after twelve 
for ſupper—that you two excommunicat- 
ed beings might have meat , his con- 
ſcience would not let it be ferved before!” 
—Surely the Marquis thought you' both, 
being Engliſh, could not be ſatisfied with. 
out it, —I would have given not my gown 
and caſlock (for I have but one) but my 
topaz ring to have ſeen the petits maltres 
et maltreſſes go to mals, after having ſpent 
the night in dancing. As to my pleaſures, 5 
they ate few in compaſs My poor cat 
fits purring beſide me — your lively French 
dog Thall have his place on the other fide 
of my fire — but if he is as deviliſh as 
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when I laſt: law him, Ki muſt. tutor him, 
for I will not have my cat abuſed —in 
ſhort, I will have nothing deviliſh about 
me—a combuſtion would ſpoil a ſenti- 
mental thought. 

Another thing I muſt defire—do not be 
alarmed—'tis to throw all your rouge pots 
inte the Sorgue before | you ſet out—1 will 
have no rouge put on in England—and 
do not bewail 'them as—— — —did her 
filver ſyringe or glyſter equipage which 
ſhe loſt.in a certain river—but take a wiſe 
reſolution of doing without rouge.—I have 
been three days ago bad again—with a 
ſpitting of blood—and that unfeeling brute 
*r came and drew my curtains, 
and with a voice like a trumpet” halloo'd 
in my ear—,, Z—ds, what a fine kettle 
of fiſh have you brought yourſelf to, Mr. 
S— —!”'—In a faint voice I bid him leave 
me, for comfort ſure was never adminiſ- 
tered in ſo rough a manner, — Tell your 
mother I hope ſhe will purchaſe what 
either of you may want at Paris—'tis an 
occaſion not to be loſt—ſo write to me 
from Paris, that I may come and meet 
you in my poſt-chaiſe with my long-tail- 
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ed horſes— and the moment you have both 
put your feet in it, call it hereafter your's. 
—Adieu, dear oth roy me, that I 
ever Thall be, 51 | 
Your affectionate "RY 4 
| L. STERNE. 


| think 1 ſhall not write to Avignon 


any more, but you will find one for ve 
at Faria Onos more adipu. : | 


Fry ge = 9 
7 


. LE TT E R 01. 
75 TO SIR _ 
MY DEAR SIR, 
074 ge September” 19, 1767, 


You-: are ae the drolleſt being in 


the univerſe Why do you banter me ſo 
about what 1 wrote to you ?—Tho' I told 
you, every morning I jumped into Venus's 
lap (meaning thereby the ſea,) was you 
to infer from that, that I leaped into the 
ladies beds afterwards ?—The body guides 
you—the mind me. —I have wrote the 


moſt whimſical letter to a lady that was 


ever read, and talked of body and ſoul 


too. — 1 ſaid ſhe had made me vain, by 
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faying ſhe was mine more than ever wo- 
man was—but ſhe is not the lady of Bond- 
ſtreet, nor—fquare, nor the lady who ſup- 
ped with me in Bond-ftreet on ſcollopped 
oyfters , and other ſuch things—nor did ſhe 
ever go f&te-a-t&te with me to Salt-Hill. 
—Enough of ſuch nonſenſe — The: paſt is 
over— and I can juſtify myfelf unto my- 
ſelf— can you do as much ?— No faith !— 
„ You can feel!'—Aye, ſo can my cat, 
when he hears a female caterwauling on 
the houfe-top.——But caterwauling dif- 
gufts me. I had rather raiſe a gentle flame, 
than have a different one raiſed in me.— 
Now I take heaven to witneſs, after all 
this badinage my heart is innocent — and 
the ſporting of my pen is equal, juſt equal, 
to what I did in my boyiſh days, when I 
got aſtride of a flick, and galloped away 
— The truth is this—that my pen governs 
me- not me my pen. — You are much to 
blame if you dig for marl, unleſs you are 
ſure of it.—I was once ſuch a puppy my- 
ſelf as to pare, and burn, and had my 
labour for my pains, and two hundred 
pounds out of pocket. —Curſe on farming! 
(aid I) I will try if the pen will not ſuc- 


| 
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ceed better than. the ſpade.—The follow- 
ing up of that affair (I mean farming) 

made me loſe my temper, and a cart- load 

of turneps was (I thought) very dear at 
two hundred pounds.— | 

- In all your operations may -your own 

good ſenſe guide you—bought experience 

is the devil. Adieu, adieu!—Believe me 

— | "Four s moſt truly, 

221d] STERNE. | 


LETTER ch. 
10 THE.SAME. 
' DEAR STR , 
ga cou, Sept. 27 . 1767. 


You U are arrived: at Scarborough, when 

all the world has left. it — but you are an 

unaccountable being, and ſo there is no- 

thing more to be ſaid on the matter. 

You wiſh me to come to Scarborough, 
and join you to read a work that is not 
yet finiſhed— beſides, I have other things 

in my head. — My wife will be here in 
three. or four days, and I muſt not be 
found ſtraying in the wilderneſs —but I 
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have been there. —As for meeting you at 
Bluit's, with all my heart — I will laugh 
and drink my barley-water with YOu,— 
As ſoon as I have greeted my wife and 
daughter, and hired them a houſe at 
Vork, I ſhall go to London, where you 
generally are in ſpring—and then my Sen- 
timental Journey will, I dare ſay, con- 
vince. you that my feelings are from the 
heart, and that that heart is not of the 
worſt of moulds.— Praiſed be God for my 
ſenſibility! — Though it has often made 
me wretched, yet I would not exchange 
it for all the pleaſures the grolleft ſenſua- 
liſt ever felt. — Write to me the day you 
will be at York—'tis ten to one but I 
may introduce you to my wife and daugh- 
ter. Believe me, | | 


My good Sir, ever your's, 


„ L., STEAND: 


f 


%,. # 
— 
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D}rTCea on: 
TO MR. P. AT PARIS. 
DEAR SIR, ; 
| Fork, Oct. 15 1767. 


Lt HAVE ordered my friend Becket to ad- 
vance for two months your account which 
my wife this day delivered—ſhe is in rap- 
tures with all your civilities. — This is to 
give you notice to draw upon your corre- 


> ſpondent — and Becket will deduct out of 
my publication. — To-morrow morning 1 


repair with her to Coxwould, and my 


Lydia ſeems tranſported with the fight of 


me,—Nature, dear P —, breathes in all 
her compoſition; and except a little vi- 
vacity—which is a fault in the world we 
live in—I am fully content with her mo- 
ther's care of her. —Pardon this digreſſion 


from bufineſs—but tis natural to ſpeak of 


thoſe we love. — As to the ſubſcriptions 
which your friendſhip has procured me, 
I muſt have them to incorporate with my 
lifts which are to be prefixed to the firf 


volume. — My wife and daughter join in 
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millions of thanks— they will leave me 
the iſt of December. Adieu, adieu be- 


5 f | NS / 
lieve me 2 


Your's moſt truly, 


1. K 7+ #'n av} 
10 MR. AND MRS. — 
| Conwould, Oct. 3, 1767, 


] Have ſuffered under a firong defire for | 
above this fortnight to ſend a letter of in- 


| quiries aſter the health and the well-being 


of my deareſt friends Mr. and Mrs. I —; 


and I do aſſure you both, twas merely 
_ owing to a little modeſty in my temper 
| not to make my good-will troubleſome, 


where I have ſo much, and to thoſe Ine- 
ver think. of but with ideas of ſenſibility 
and obligation, that I have refrained. — 
Good God! to think I could be in town, 


and not go the firſt ſtep I made to Ger- 


rard - ſtreet— My mind and body muſt be 
at ſad variance with each other, ſhould 

it ever fall out that it is not both the firſt 

and laſt place alſo where I ſhall betake 
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myſelf, were it only to ſay, „God bleſs 
you.” — May you have every bleſling he 
can ſend you! Tis a part of my Litany, 
where you will always have a place 
whilft I have a tongue to repeat it, —And 
ſo you heard T had left Scarborough, 
which you would no more credit than the 
reaſons aſſigned for it!—TI thank you for it 
kindly. —Tho' you have not told me what 
they. were, being a ſhrewd divine, I think 
I can gueſs.—I was ten days at Scarbo- 
rough in September, and was hoſpitably 
entertained by one of the beſt of our Bi- 
chops; who, as he kept houſe there, 
preſſed me to be with him and his houſe- 
hold conſiſted of a gentleman and two la- 
dies- which, with the good Biſhop and 
myſelf, made ſo good a party that we 
kept much to ourſelves. — I made in this 
time a connexion of great friendſhip with 
my mitred hoſt, who would gladly have 
taken me with him back to Ireland. —How- 
ever we all left Scarborough together, 
and lay fifteen miles off, where we kind- 
ly parted — Now it-was ſuppoſed (and I 
have fince heard) that I e'en went on with 
the party to London; and this I ſuppoſe 
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was the reaſon aſfigned for my being there. 
Il dare [ay charity would add a little to 
the account, and give out that twas on 
the ſcore of one, and perhaps both of 
the ladies —and I will excuſe charity on 
that head, for a heart diſengaged could 
not well have done better.—I have been 
hard writing ever fince—and hope by 
Chriſtmas I ſhall be able to give a gentle 
rap at your door—and tell you how hap- 
py I am to ſee my. two od friends. — I 
allure you I ſpur on my Pegaſus more vio- 
lently upon that account, and am now 
determined not to draw bit, till. I have 
finiſhed this Sentimental J ourney—which 
1 hope to lay at your feet, as a [mall (but 
a very honeſt) teſtimony of the conſtant 

truth with which I am, 

Ml dear friends, 

at © fo ever obliged _ 

And grateful, 
; __- 
P. S. My wife and daughter arrived 
here laſt night from France. My girt has 
returned an elegant accompliſhed little 
ſlut—My wife— —but I hate to praiſe my 
wife — tis i much as decency will allow 

2 


* 
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will return next ſummer to France.—They 
leave me in a month to reſide at York 
for the winter and * Hay at Coxwould 
till the rl of J g. 


1 LETTER cv. s 
7 NY MRS. F_— 
DEAR MADAM , 


+4 tf: 


Conwould, Friday. 


. — * 1 44 4 2 


| RETURN you a thouſand thanks for 
| your obliging inquiry after me — 1 got 
» down laſt ſummer very much worn out— 
| and much worle at the end of my journey. 
-I was forced to call at his Grace's houſe 
(the Archbiſhop of Vork) to refreſh my- 
ſelf a couple of days upon the road near 
Doncaſter. —Since I got home to quietnels, 
and temperance, and good books, and 
good hours, I have mended—and am 
now very ftout—and in a fortnight's time 
| ſhall perhaps be as well as you yourſelf 
| could wiſh me. —I have the pleaſure to 
acquaint you that my wife and daughter 
are arrived from France.—Iſhall be in 
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town to greet my friends by the firſt of Ja- 

nuary.— Adieu, dear Madam believe me 
. Your's ſincerely, | 

L. STERNE. 


LETTER. CHE 
TO MR. AND MRS. J——. 
 Coxwould, Nov. 12, 1767. 


FoRGIve me, dear Mrs. 1——, if I am 
troubleſome in writing ſomething like a 
letter and a card to inquire after you 
and my good friend Mr. J—-—, whom 
'tis an age ſince I have heard a ſyllable 
of. —T think ſo however, and never more 


Fd 


felt the want of a houſe I eſteem ſo 


much, as I do now when I can hear ti- 
dings of it lo ſeldom — and have nothing 
to recompenſe my delire of ſeeing it's 
kind poſleſſors , but the hopes before me 
of doing it by Chriſtmas.— long ſadly to 
ſee you — and my friend Mr. J==.1 am 
ſtill at Coxwould—my wife and girl * here 
* Mrs. Medalle thinks an apology may be 
neceſlary for publiſhing this letter The beſt 
ſhe can offer is — that it was written by a 


fond parent (whoſe commendations ſhe is 
proud of) to a very ſincere friend, 5 
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Esche is a War good creature — affection- 
ate, and moſt elegant in body and mind 


She is all heaven could give me in a daugh- 
ter—but like other bleſſings, not given, 
but lent; for her mother loves France— 
and this dear part of me muſt be torn from 
my arms, to follow her mother, who 
ſeems inclined to eſtabliſh her in France, 
where ſhe has had many advantageous 
offers —Do not ſmile at my weakneſs, 

when I [ay I don't wonder at it, for ſhe 
is as accompliſhed a ſlut as France can 


produce. — You ſhall excuſe all this —if 


you won't, I defire Mr. J— —tb be my 


advocate— but I know I don' t want one 


— With what pleaſure ſhall I embrace 
your dear little pledge—whom I hope to ſee 
every hour increaſing in ftature, and in 
favour both with God and man -I kiſs 
all your hands with a moſt devout and 
friendly heart, — No man can wiſh you 
more good than your meagre friend does 
—few ſo much, for I am with infinite cor- 
diality, gratitude and honeſt affection, 
My dear Mrs. J——, 
\ Your ever faithful 
I. Streams. 


vp 
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NS. My Sentimental Journey will 
pleaſe Mrs. I— — and my Lydia — I can 
anſwer for thoſe two. It is a ſubject which 
works well, and ſuits the frame of mind 
I have been in for ſome time paſi—I told 
you my deſign in it was to teach us to 
love the world and our fellow-creatures 
better than we do — ſo it runs moſt upon 
thoſe gentler paſſions and affections, which 
aid ſo much to it. — Adieu, and may you 
and my worthy friend Mr. J— — continue 
the examples of the doctrine I teach, 


_ 


LETTER CVIL 
TO A. LE, ESQ. 
Coxwould , Nov. 19, 1767. 


Yo U make yourſelf unhappy, dear 
L——e, by imaginary ills—which you 
might ſhun, inſtead of putting yourſelf in 
the way of —Would not any man in his 
ſenſes fly from the object he adores, and 
not waſte his time and his health in in- 
creaſing his miſery by ſo vain a purſuit ? 
— The idol of your heart is one of ten 
thouſand. —The Duke of— —has long ſigh- 


— — —— r — >; 
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ed in vain—and can you ſuppoſe a wo- 
man will liften to you, that is proof againft 
titles, ſtars, and red ribbands? — Her 


heart (believe me, L—e) will not be ta- 


ken in by fine men, or fine ſpeeches —if 


it ſhould ever feel a preference, it will 


chuſe an object for itlelf, and it muſt be 


a ſingular character that can make an im- 


_ preſſion on ſuch a being—She has a Pla- 
tonic way of thinking, and knows love 


only by name—The natural reſerve of her 
character, which you complain of, pro- 
ceeds not from pride, but from a ſuperio- 
rity of underſtanding, which makes her 
deſpiſe every man that turns himſelf into 


a fool — Take my advice, and pay your 


addreſſes to Miſs— —. She efteems you, 
and time will wear off an attachment 
which has taken ſo deep a root in your 


; heart.—I pity you from my ſoul — but we 
are all born with pallions, which ebb and 


flow (elſe they would play the devil with 
us) to different objects: — and the beſt ad- 


vice I can give you, L- e, is to turn 
the tide of yours another way I know 
not whether I ſhall write again while I 


ſtay at Coxwould:;—I am in earneſt at my 
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fentimental work — and intend being in 
town ſoon after Chriſimas — in the mean 
time adieu, Let me hear from you 5 and 
believe me, dear 0 | 
Yours, ete. 


L. STenxs. 4 


; LE” *; TE R CVIIE. „ 
10 THE EARL or. e 


- MY LORD, 
Coon, Mine 28, 17676 


Fi 9 with the greateſt pleaſure y take 
my pen to thank your Lordſhip for your 
letter of inquiry about Yorick — He has 
worn out both his ſpirits and body with 
the Sentimental J ourney—"Tis true that 
an author muſt feel himſelf, or his reader. 

will not but have torn my whole frame, 
into pieces by my feelings —1I believe the, 
brain ſtands as much.in need of recruiting 
as the body—therefore I ſhall ſet out for 
town. the twentieth of next month, after 
having recruited myſelf a week at Vork. 
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ny might indeed ſolace myſelf with my 
wife , (who is come from France); but in 


"fact I have long been a ſentimental being 


—whatever your Lordſhip may think to 
the contrary: — The world has imagined, 
becauſe I wrote Triftram Shandy, that I 
was myſelf more-Shandeyan than I really 
ever was—'Tis a good-natured world we 


live in, and we are often painted in di- 


vers colours according to the ideas each 
one frames in his head —A very agree- 
able lady arrived three years ago at York, 

in her road to Scarborough—I had the 
honour of being acquainted with her, and 
was her chaperon—All the females were 


Þ very inquiſitive-to know who ſhe was— 


»Do not tell, Tadies; üs 4 \ miſtfels my 


c wife has rechaibballel to me—nay more- 


over has ſent her from France.” — 

* hope my book will pleaſe you, my 
Lord, ar N. theh my labour will not be to- 
tally | in Vain. Titi is not thought 4 chaſte 
bock, merey on them that read it, for 
they muſt haye warm imaginations indeed! y 
—Can your Lordfhip forgive t my not mak-' 


ing this a a longer epiltle In Nen, I cat 


STERNE's LETTERS. 243 


but add this, which” you already know 
| that 1 am with gratitude and friendfhip , 

| My ( 

2 Tour obedient faithful, 
IL. SrERMx. 

If your Lordſhip i is in town in ſpring, 1 
fhould be happy if you became acquaint- 
ed with my friends in Gerrard-ftreet — 
You would efteem the huſband, and ho- 
Nour the wife — The is the reverſe of moſt 
her ſex—They have various purſuits—ſhe 
but one—that of plealing her huſband. - 


„ IO” 
i. TN L=E, 15 
- DEAR T. 885 . 


at 1 e 1 — 7, 4 ö 


Is SAID 1 would not perhaps write any 
more, but it would be unkind not to re- 

ply to ſo intereſting { a letter as yours —I 
am certain you may depend upon my 


5 Lord——'s promiſes—he will take care 


of you in the beſt manner he can, and 
your knowledge of the world, and of Lati- 
guages in particular, „will make you uſe. 


X 2 
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ful in any department — If his Lordſhip! 3 
| ſcheme. does not ſucceed, leave the king - 
dom — go to the eaſt or the weſt, for tra- 
velling would beof infinite, ſervice to both 
your body and mind—But more of this 
when we meet now to my own affairs. 
2 have had an offer of exchanging two 
made of preferment Lhold here, for a liv- 
year in a Surrey , "hon thirty. miles from 
London, and retaining Coxwould and my 
prebendaryſhip—the country allo is ſweet 
but I will. not, cannot come to any de- 
termination, till I haye conſulted with 
you and my other friends.—I have great 
offers too in Ireland — The biſhops of 
c- and R— —are both my friends 
but I have rejected every propolal, unleſs 
Mrs.'S—and my Lydia could accompany 
me;thither—I live for the ſake of wy girl, 
and with her feet light burden in my 
arms J could set up | faſt the Bill of pre- 
ferment. if I choſe it—but without my 
Lydia, if a mitre was offered. me, it would 
kit uneaſy upon my; brow. —Mrs. S—'s 
health i is inſupportable | in England, —She 
muſt return to F rance, and Jultice and bu- 
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manity forbid me to "oppoſe it—T will al- 
low her enough to live comfortably , until 
ſhe "can rejoin me.—My heart bleeds, 
L——e, when 1 think of parting with 
my child—'twill be like the ſeparation of 
ſoul and body—and equal to nothing but 
what paſſes at that tremendous moment ; 
and like it in one reſpect, for ſhe will be 
in one kingdom , whilſt I am in another. 
ou will laugh at my weakneſs—but-I 
cannot help it — for The is a dear, difin- 
tereſted girl—A's a proof of it—when ſhe 


left Coxwould, and I bade her adieu, 1 


pulled out my purſe and offered her ten 
guineas for her private pleaſures—Her an- 
[wer was pretty, , and affected me too much. 
„No, my dear papa, our expences of com- 
ing from France may have ſtraitened you 
I would rather put an hundred en 
in your pocket than take ten out of it“ 
I burſt into tears — But why do I practiſe 
on your feelings, by dwelling on a ſub- 
ject that will touch your heart?—lIt is too 
much melted already by its own ſuffer- 
"ings, L——e, for me to add a pang, or 
cauſe a fingle figh.—God bleſs you Thall 
hope to greet you by New-year's-day in 


&, 


— 
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Perfect health—Adieu, my dear friend—I 
am e truly and * A ie 


£51 % 5 112 5 1 FE O30 4 
a LETTER cx. 
5 45 | To MR. AND MRS. . 1 


Md 


"Fork, Dee. 23, 1767. 


1 WAS "Afraid that, either. Mr. or Mrs. 
J , or their little bloſſom , was droop- 
ing—or, that ſome of you were ill, by 
mot. having the. pleaſure of a line from 
you, and was thinking of writing again 
to inquire.after you all—when I was caft 
down myſelf with a fever, and bleeding 
at my lungs, which had confined me to 
my room near three weeks —when I had 
the favour of your's, which till to-day I 
have not been able to thank you both 
-kindly for, as I moſt cordially now do— 
as well as for all vour profeſſions. and 
;Proofs of good · will to me.] will not ſay 
I have not balanced accounts with you in 


his. — All know. i is, that I honour, and 
value you more than I do any good crea- 
aures upon earth and that I could not wiſh 


* 
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| your happinels , and the ſucceſs of whatever 
conduces to it, more ihan 1 do, was 1 your 
brother — But, good God! are we not all 
brothers and lifters who are friendly, yir- 
tuous, and good? Surely, my dear friends, 
my illneſs has been a ſort of ſympathy | 
for afflictions upon the ſcore of your dear 
little one.—I am worn down to a ſhadow 
— but as my fever has left me, I ſet of 
the latter end of next week with my friend 
Mr. Hall for town—TI need not tell my 
friends in Gerrard-ftreet, I ſhall. do my - 
ſelf the honour to viſit them, before either 
.Lord——or Lord —, etc, etc, —TI thank 
vou, my dear friend, for; what you ſay 
o kindly about my daughter—it ſhews 
your good heart, for as ſhe is a firanger , 
tis a free gift in you—but when ſhe is 
known to you, ſhe ſhall. win it fairly 
But, alas! when this event is to happen, 
is in the clouds. — Mrs. S—has hired a 
houſe ready furniſhed at York till ſhe re- 
turns to France, and ** ante wal, not 
leave her.— 1 
What a ſad nN af a 1 1 
am weak, my dear friends, both in body 
and mind ſo God bleſs Nen Ves, will 
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ſee me enter like a ghoft—ſo' I tell you 
*before-hand not to be frightened. —I am, 
my dear friends, with the trueſt attach- 
ment and eficem, ever ez * q 
oh: | | "0 STERNE. 


© . 


.L * R u *. 12 
'To Lay p. My tte 
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. Coffee-houſe, T * 3 0 yelock. 


. is a firange mechanical effect 
Produced in writing a billet-doux within 
a Rone-caſft of the lady who engroſles the 
Heart and ſoul of an inamorato— For this 
"cauſe (but mofily becauſe I am to dine in 
this neighbourhood) have I, Triſtram Shan- 
dy, come forth from my lodgings to'a cof- 
Tee-houſe the neareſt I could find to my 
dear Lady——'s houle , and have called 
for a ſheet of gilt Paper, to'try the truth 
Ls this article of my creed—Now for it 
O my dear lady what a diſhclout of a 
ſoul haſt thou made of me!—I think, by 
the bye, this i is a little too familiar an in- 
troduction for ſo unfamiliar a tuation as I 
fand in with you where, heaven knows, 
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I am kept at a diſtance—and deſpair of 


getting one inch nearer you, with all the 
ſteps and windings I can think of to re- 
commend myſelf to you Would not any 
man in his ſenſes run diametrically from 
vou and as far as his legs would carry 
him, rather than thus cauſeleſsly, fooliſh- 
1y, and fool-hardily expoſe himſelf afreſh 
—and afreſh, where his heart and his 
reaſon tells him he Thall be ſure to come 
"off loſer, if not totally undone ?—Why 
would you tell me you would be glad to 
fee me?—Does it give you pleaſure to 
make me more unhappy—or does it add 
to your triumph, that your eyes and lips 
have turned a man into a fool, whom the 


reſt of the town is courting _ a wit?—L 


am a fool the weakeſt, the moſt ductile, 
the moſt tender fool, that ever woman 
tried the weakneſs of—and the moſt un- 
ſettled in my purpoſes and reſolutions of 
recovering my right mind. It is but an 
hour ago that I kneeled down and ſwore 
I never would come near'you—and after 
ſaying my Lord's Prayer for the ſake of 


the cloſe, of not being led into temptation 
out I ſallied, like any Chriſtian hero, 


| 
by 
i 
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ready to take the field againſt the world, 
the fleſh, and the devil; not.doubting but 
1 ſhould finally trample them all down 
under my feet and now I am got ſo near 
vou— within this vile ſtone's caſt of your 
houſe—I feel myſelf drawn into a vortex, 
that. has turned my brain upſide down- 


| wards; and though I had purchaſed a box 


ticket to carry me to Mifs * 8 be- 


.nefit, yet I know very well, that was & 


ſingle line directed to me, to let me know 
Lady — — would be alone at ſeven, and 
ſuffer me to ſpend the evening with her, 


[ſhe would infallibly ſee every. thing veri- 


Fed I have told her—LI dine at Mr. C-=—r's - 
in Wigmore-ftreet, in this neighbourhood, 

where I ſhall ſtay till ſeven, in hopes you 
purpoſe. to put me to this proof. If I hear 
nothing by. that time, I ſhall conclude 
you are better diſpoſed of—and hall take 


a ſorry hack, and ſorrily jog on to the 


play Curſe on the word! I know nothing 

but lorrow—except this one thing, that 1 

love you (perhaps ſooliſhly „ but) 

mm . Mot lincerely. N 
WE ov STexgs.. 


* 
0 — 
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RT 18; Be, OH: 
0 MR. AND MRS. 5 70 


Old Bond. Areet, Jan, 1 . 


No OT 3 whether the moiſture of 
the weather will permit me to give my 
kind friends in Gerrard-fireet a call this 
morning for five minutes—I beg leave to 
end them all the good wiſhes, compli- 
ments, and reſpects I owe them. I conti- 
nue to mend, and doubt not but this, with 
all other evils and uncertainties of life, 
will end for the beſt, I ſend all compli- 
ments to your fire-fide this Sunday night 
— Mils Aſcough the wiſe, Miſs Pigot the 
witty, your daughter the pretty, and ſo 
on.—If Lord O—--—is with you, I beg 
my dear Mrs, J—-—will preſent the in- 
_ cloſed to him—'twill add to the millions 
of obligations I already owe: you.—I am 
| ſorry that I am no ſubſcriber to Soho this 
feaſon—it deprives me of a pleaſure worth 
twice the ſubſeription but I am juſt going 
to ſend about this quarter of the town, 
to lee if it is not too late to procure a 
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ticket, undilpoled of, from tene of my 
Soho friends; and if I can ſucceed, I will 
either [end or wait upon you with it by 
half an hour after three to-morrow —if 
not, my friends will do me the juſtice to 
believe me truly miſerable. —I am half 


engaged, or more, for dinner on Sunday 


next, but will try to get diſengaged in 


order to be with my friends. If I can- 


not, I will glide like a ſhadow uninvited 
to Gerrard-ftreet ſome day this week, that 
we may eat our bread and meat in love 
and peace together God bleſs you err 
WOE am with the moſt fincere _— 
| Your ever obliged , 
sti "re pr 


5 PH 3 
2 


_ E TT E R Xi. 
T0 THE SAME, 

7, ur DEAR FRIENDS, | 
| ou Bond. . Monday: 


L HAVE never' been a moment at reſt 


fince I wrote yeſterday about this Soho 
ticket — I have been at a Secretary of 
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State to get one — have been upon one 
knee to my friends Sir G—M— — ,—Mr. 
Laſcelles—and Mr. F itzmaurice——with- 
out mentioning five more——T believe I 
could as ſoon get you a place at court, 
for every body is going—But I will go 
out and try a new gircle—and if you do 
not hear from me by a quarter after three, 
you may conclude I have been unfortu- 
nate in my ſupplications.—1 lend you this 
flate of the affair, left my Glence ſhould 
make you think I had neglected. what # 
promiſed—But no—Mrs, J—-—knows me 

better, and would never ſuppoſe it would 
be out of head of one who is with [s 
much truth. 

. 75 Her faithful friend, 

. 3 Srzäxz. 5 


—_ — 


L. E T TER CXIV. 
77 - - 
ee , Old Bond: Wadde 


A THOUSAND banks, and as many 
excuſes, my dear friends, for the trouble 
my blunder has given you, By a ſecond 
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note J am aftoniſhed I could read Satur- 
day for Sunday ; or make any miſtake in 
a card wrote by Mrs. J s, „ in which 
my friend is as unrivalled as in a hundred 
n excellencies. 
I am now tied down neck and heels 
(twice over) by engugements every day 
this week, or moſt joyfully would I have 
trod the old pleafing road from Bond to 
Gerrard - ſtreet.— My books will be to be 
had on Thurſday, but poſſibly on Wed- 
neſday in the afternoon.—I am quite well, 
but exhauſted with a room full of compa- 
ny every morning till dinner. How do I 
lament I cannot eat my morſel (which is 
always [weet) with ſuch kind friends 
The Sunday following I will affuredly wait 
upbn you both—and will come a quarter 
before four, that I may have both a little 
time, and a little day light, to ſee Mrs. 
J——'s picture. I beg leave to allure my 
| friends of my gratitude for all their fa- 
_ Fours, with my ſentimental thanks for 
every token of their good-will —Adieu, 
my dear friends—* | 
5 5 am 1 your' "a 
L. Srännz. | 


1 4 1 
83 1 
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L. E T T E R cxv. 15 1 
10 1. $-N, ESQ, = 

DEAR sm. 
Old Bond. . Wedneſdays 


Yo U R commendations are very flatter- 
ing. I know no one whoſe judgment I 
think more highly of, but your partiality 
for me is the only inſtance in which I can 
eall it in queſtion, — Thanks, my good 
Sir, for the prints—I am much your deb- 
tor for them—If I recover from my ill fate 
of health, and live to revilit Coxwould 
this ſummer, I will decorate. my Rudy 

with them, along with fix beautiful pic- 
tures I have already of the ſculptures on 
Poor Ovid's tomb which were executed on 
marble at Rome.—It grieves one to think 
ſuch a man ſhould have died in exile, 

who wrote fo well on the art of love.— 
Do not think n me eneroaching if I ſolicit a 
fayour— tis either to borrow or beg (to 
beg if 5 you pleaſe) ſome of thoſe touched 
with chalk which you brought from Italy 
—1 believe you have three ſets, and if 


R r 


ä 


| for an hour afterwards with Lord O—— . 
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on coloured paper, 'twill anfwer my pur- 
pole, which is namely this, to give a 

friend of ours. Vou may be ignorant ſhe 


| has a genius for drawing, and whatever 


ſhe excels in, ſhe conceals, and her humi 
lity adds luſtre to her accompliſhments, — 
I preſented her laſt year with colours and 
an apparatus for Painting , and gave her 
ſeveral leſſons before I left town,—I wiſh 
her to follow this art, , to be a complete 
miſtreſs of it—and it is fingular enough, 


but not more fingular than true, that ſhe 


does not know how to make a cow or a 
ſheep , though | ſhe draws Kgures and land- 


0 ſeapes perfectly well; which makes me 


wiſh her to copy, from good prints, ——If 
you come. to, town next week, and dine 
where I am engaged next Sunday, call 
upon me and take me with you—I break- 
faſt with Mr. Beauclerc, and am engaged 


4 
ſo. let. our meeting be either at your houſe 


| er my lodgings Do not be late, for we 
| will go half an hour before dinner, to ſee, 


a picture executed, by Weſt moſt admira- 


bly—He has caught | the character of our 


- 
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friend—ſuch goodneſs is painted in that 
face, that when one looks at it, let the 
foul be ever fo much unharmonized, it is 
impoſſible it ſhould remain ſo.— —I will 
ſend you a ſet of my books—they will 
take with the generality—the women will 
read this book in the parlour, and Trif-. 
tram in the bed-chamber.—Good night, 
dear Sir—TI am going to'take 'my Wes 

and then "Pp" bed. Believe me | 
| l 8 moſt truly, 
e 1 L. Sr, 


i 
M* DEAREST LYDIA, : 
moths February 20, Ota Bond. Areet. 


Mr Adidas Journey, you ſay, is 
admired in York by every one—and 'tis 
not vanity in me to tell you that fit is no 
leſs admired here But what is the grati- 
fication of my feelings on this occafion ?— 
The want of health bows me down, and 
vanity harbours not in thy father's breaſt 
— This vile influenza—be not alarmed! I 
think I ſhall get the better of it—and 
Sterne s Letters, 3 
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mall be with you both the firſt of May— 
And if T eſcape, twill not be for a long 
period, my child—unleſs a quiet retreat 


and peace of mind can reftore me.— The 


ſubject of thy letter has ;aftoniſhed. me.— 
She could know but little of my feelings 
to tell thee; that under the ſuppoſition I 
ſhould ſurvive thy. mother, I ſhould be- 
queath thee- as a legacy to——. No, my 


Lydia! 'tis a lady, whoſe yirtues I wiſh 


thee to imitate, that I ſhall intruſt my 
girl to—I mean that friend whom I have 
ſo often talked and wrote about—From 
her you will learn to be an affectionate 


wife, a tender mother, and a fincere friend 
. —and you cannot. be intimate/with her, 


without her pouring ſome part of the milk 
of human kindneſs into your breaſt, which 
will ſerve to check the heat of your own 
temper, which you partake in a ſmall de- 
gree of.— Nor will that amiable woman 
put my Lydia under the painful neceſſity 
to fly to India for protection, whilſt it is 


in her Per is grant her a more power - 


ful one in England. — But I think, my, 
Lydia, that thy mother will ſuryive me= 
do not deject her ſpirits. with thy appre- 5 
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henſions on my account. have ſent you 
a necklace, buckles, and the lame to 


your mother. My girl cannot form a wiſh 


that is in the power of a father, that he 
will not gratify her in—and I cannot in 
juſtice be leſs kind to thy mother.— I am 
never alone The kindneſs of my friends 
is ever the ſame—L wilh though I had 
thee to nurſe me— but I am denied that. 
— Write to me twice. a week at leaſt.— 
God bleſs thee, my child, nm believe 
me ever, ever thy wor Tio err hat + 
 Aﬀectionate father, 5: © 6 


td * 1 2 


L E T T E R XVII. 
ro MRS. 1— 3. 


Your * friend. is een able hg 


write—he. has been at death's:door this 


week with a pleuriſy—I was bled three 


times on Thurſday, and bliſtered on Fri. 
day — The phyſician ſays I am better — 
God knows, for I feel myſelf ſadly wrong; 
and ſhall, if I recover, be a long while 


Y 2 
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of gaining ſtrength.— Before I have gone 


thro' half this letter, I muſt. top to reſt 
my weak hand above à dozen times.— 


Mr. J — was ſo good to call upon 


me yeſterday. ; 1 felt emotions not to be 
deſcribed at the fight of him, and he over - 
joyed me by talking a great deal of you. 
— Do, dear Mrs. . entreat him to 


come to-morrow , or next day, for per- 


Haps I have not many days,; or hours, 
to live.— I want to aſk a favour of him, 
if I find myſelf worſe— that I ſhall beg of 
you, if in this wrefiling I come off con- 


queror— My ſpirits are fled—'Tis a bad 


omen—Do not weep, my dear Lady— 


your tears are too precious to be ſhed for 


me—bottle them up, and may the cork 
never be drawn. —Deareſt, kindeſt, gent- 
leſt, and beſt of women! may health, 
peace, and happineſs prove your hand- 
maids.—If I die, cheriſh the remembrance 
of me, and forget the follies which you 
ſo often condemned — which my heart, 
not. my head betrayed me into. Should 
my child, my Lydia want a mother, may 


Ihope you will (if ſhe is left parentleſs) 


take her to your boſom?—You are the 


4. 
- 
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only woman on earth I can depend upon 
for ſuch a benevolent action.—I wrote to 
her a fortnight ago, and told her what I 
truſt ſhe will find in you. — Mr. J—— 
will be a father to her—he will protect 
her from every inſult, for he wears a 
[word which he has ſerved his country 
with, and which he would know how to 
draw out of the ſcabbard in defence of 
innocence — Commend me to him—as I 
now commend you to that Being who 
takes under his care the good and kind 
part of the world. — Adieu — all ann 
thanks to you and M J—. 

Your poor Rag friend, 
* enen 


— 


* 
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LETTER CXVIIL 
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Exeter, July, 1775. 


Tris was quite an Lupromptu of Vo- 
rick's after he had been thoroughly /ou/- 
ed. — He drew it up in a few moments 


„ 2 
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without ſtopping his pen. I ſhould: be glad 
to ſee it in your intended collection of 
Sterne's Memoirs, etc. If you ſhould have 
a. copy of it, you will be able to rectify 
a miſgpplication of a term that Mr. Sterne 
could never be guilty of, as one great 
excellence of his writing lies in the moſt 
happy. choice of metaphors and alluſions 
— ſuch as ſhewed his philoſophic judg- 
ment, at the ſame time that they diſplay- 


ed his wit and genius— —but it is not for 


me to comment on or correct ſo great an 


original. I ſhould have ſent this Fragment 


as ſoon as I ſaw Mrs. Medalle's adver- 
tiſement, had I not been at a diſtance 
from my papers. I expect much entertain- 
ment from this poſthumous work of a man 
to whom no one is more indebted for 


| amuſement and inſtruction, than, 


Sir, 
Your bumble: 3 5 
4] S. P. 
1 N 
5 Wo e 
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AN IMPRO * LV, 


1 one 3 3 1 give for 


ſuch. a coat in wet weather or dry.—If 


the ſun ſhines, you are ſure of being 
melted, becauſe it cloſes ſo tight about 
one—if it rains, it is no more a defence 
than a cobweb—a very ſieve, o' my con- 
ſcience! that lets through every drop, and 
like many other things that are put on 


only for a cover, mortifies you with dil- 


appointment, and makes you curſe the 


impoſtor, when it is too late to avail 


one's ſelf of the diſcovery. Had I been 


wiſe, I ſhould have examined the claim 
the coat had to the title'of ,, defender of 


the body —before I had truſted my body 
in it—1 ſhould have held it up to the 
light, like other ſufpicious matters to have 
ſeen, how much it was likely to admit 
of that which I wanted to keep out— 
whether it was more than ſuch a frail, 
flimſy contexture of fleſh and blood as. I 


am fated to carry about wirh me through 


eyery tract of this dirty world, could have 
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comfortably and ſafely diſpenſed with in 
ſo ſhort a journey—taking into my ac- 


count the chance of ſpreading trees thick 


hedges overhanging the road—with twen- 
ty other coverts that a man may thruſt 
his head under — if he is not violently 


puſhed on by that d -d ſtimulus you 


know where— that will not let a man fit 
ſtill in one place for half a minute to- 
gether but like a young nettleſome tit is 
eternally on the fret, and is for puſhing 
on ſtill farther Or if the poor ſcared de- 
vil is not hunted tantivy by a hue and 
cry with gyves and a halter dangling be- 


fore his eyes—now in either caſe he has 
not a minute to throw away in ſtanding 
till, but like king Lear muſt brave „ the 


peltings of a pitileſs ſtorm, and give 
heaven leave to 3, rumble its belly full 
ſpit fire —or ſpout rain“ —as ſpitefully as 


it pleaſeth, without finding the inclina- 


tion or the reſolution to ſlacken'his pace, 
left ſomething ſhould be loſt that might 


have been gained, or more gotten than | 


he well knows how to get rid of—Now 


had 1 acted with as much "prudence as 
ſome other good folks could name ma · 
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ny of them who have been made b—ps 
within my remembrance for having been 
hooded and muffled up in a larger quan- 
tity of this dark drab of mental manufac- 
ture than ever fell to my ſhare—and ab- 
ſolutely for nothing elſe—as will be ſeen 
when they are undreſſed another day 
had I had but as much as might have 
been taken out of their cloth without lel- 
ſening much of the ſize, or injuring in the 
leaſt the hape, or contracting aught of 
the doublings and foldings, or confining 
to a leſs' circumference the ſuperb ſweep 
of any one cloak that any one b—p ever 
wrapt himſelf up in—I ſhould never have 
given this coat a place upon my ſhoulders, 
I ſhould have ſeen by the light at one 
glance, how little it would keep out of 
rain, by how little it would keep in of 
darkneſs—This a coat for a rainy day ! Do- 
Pray, Madam, hold it up to that window 
- — Did you ever ſee ſuch an ufirious 
coat fince the day you could diſtinguiſh 
between a coat and a pair of breeches? 
My lady did not underſtand derivatives, 
and ſo ſhe could not ſee quite through 
my ſplendid pun. Pope Sixtus would have. 

Sternes Letters, . + . 
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blinded her with the ſame ,, darkneſs of 
exceſlive light.” What a flood of it breaks 
in thro' this rent? what an irradiation 
beams through that? what twinklings— 
what ſparklings, as you wave it before 
your eyes in the broad face of the ſun? 
Make a fan out of it for the ladies to look 
at their gallants with at church—It has 
not ferved me for one purpoſe—it will 
ferve them for two This is coarſe fiuff 
— —of worſe manufacture than the cloth 
put it to its proper uſe, for Llove when 
things ſort and join well—Make a philtre * 


of it—while there is a drop to be extract - 


ed—I know but one thing in the world 
that will draw, drain, or ſuck like it 
and that is—neither wool nor lax—Make 


* This allufion is improper. A philtre ori- 
ginally fignifies a love potion—and it is uſ- 
ed as a noun- from the verb philtrate—It 
muſt ſignify a rainer, not a ſucker— clöth 
is ſometimes uſed for the purpoſe of drain- 
ing by means of its pores or capillary tubes, 
but its action is contrary to philtration. His 
meaning is obvious enough; but as he drew 
tp this Fragment without ſtopping his pen, 
as I was informed, it is no wonder he erred 


in the application of ſome of his terms. 
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ke any | thing of. it, hot a ; width hy- 
Pocritical coat for me—for I never can 
ſay ſub Jove (whatever Juno might) that 
„it is a pleaſure to be wet.” 


| L. STERNE. 


ae of ths Letters pub iſhed o An. 
| Medalle. 
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Shewing two Things; firft, what a Ra- 
belaic Fellow Loxcinus RAaBsELAicus 
is, and ſecondly, how cavalierly he be- 
gins his Book, £ 


Myr dear and thrice reverend brethren, 
as well archbiſhop and biſhops, as the 
reft of the inferior clergy! would it not 
be a glorious thing, if any man of genius 
and capacity amongſt us for ſuch a work, 
was fully bent within himſelf, to fit down. 


immediately and compoſe a thorough- | 


ſtitched ſyſtem of the Kenvkxorarna, 
fairly ſetting forth, to the beſt of his wit 
and memory, and collecting for that pur- 
poſe all that is needful to be known, and 
underſtood of that art ?——Of what art 
cried Paxnuxce? Good God! anſwered 
Loxncinus (making an exclamation, but 
taking care at the ſame time to moderate 
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his voice) why, of the art of making all 
kinds of your theolbgical, hebdodomical, 
roſtrummical, humdrummical what d'ye 
call ems — I will be ſhot, quoth Eprs- 
TEMON, if all this tory of thine of a roaſt- 
ed horſe, is fimply no more than S—— 
Sauſages? quoth 1 Thou haſt fal- 
len twelve feet and About five inches be- 
low the mark, anſwered Erisremon, for 
I hold them to be Sermons—which ſaid 
word, (as I take the matter) being but a 
word of low degree, for a book of high 
rhetoric — Loxncinus RABELAIcus was 
foreminded to uſher and lead into his diſ- 
ſertation, with as much pomp and parade 
as he could afford; and for my own part, 
either I know no more of Latin than my 
| horſe, or the Kexukoeatrpia is nothing 

but the abel making em— And why not, 
quoth GYMNASST, of preaching them when 
we have done ?—Believe me, dear ſouls, 
this is half in half and if ſome ſkilful 
body would but put us in a way to do 
this to ſome tune—Thou wouldſt not have 
them chanted ſurely? quoth TRIBOULET, 
laughing.—No, nor canted neither! quoth 
GymnasT, crying — but what I mean, 
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my friends, ſays Loncinus RABtLArcus 
(who is certainly one of the greateſt cri- 
ticks in the weſtern world, and as Rabe- 
laic a fellow as ever exifted) what I mean, 


ſays he, interrupting them both and re- 


ſuming his diſcourle, is this, that if all 


the ſcattered rules of the KzavkorArnia 


could be but once Mefully collected into 
one code, as thick as Panurce's head, 

and the whole cleanly digefted—(pooh, 
ſays Panurge, who felt himſelf aggrieved) 


and bound up, continued Longinus, by 


way of a regular inftitute, and then put 
into the hands of every licenſed preacher 
in Great Britain, and Ireland, juſt before 


he began to compole, I maintain it—I 
deny it flatly, quoth Panuzce—What? 


anſwered Loxcixus RABELAICS with all 
the temper in hs world. 3 
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dn which the Reader will begin to form 
a Judgment, of what an Hiſtorical, 
Grammatical, Anecdotical, Allegori- 
.cal, and Comical Kind of a Work he 
has got hold of. 


Homenas wha had to preach next 
Sunday (before God knows whom) know- 
ing nothing at all of the matter—was all 
this while at it as hard as he could drive 
in the very next room:—for having foul- 
ed two clean ſheets of his own, and being 
quite ſtuck faſt in the entrance upon his 
third general diviſion, and finding himſelf 
unable to get either forwards or back- 
wards with any grace—,, Curſe it,” ſays 
he, (thereby excommunicating every mo- 
ther's ſon who ſhould think differently) 
„ why may not a man lawfully call in for 
help in this, as well as any other human 
emergency ?*—So without any more ar- 
gumentation, except ſtarting up and nim- 

ming down from the top ſhelf but one, 
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the ſecond 3 of Cm oche' with- 
out any felonious intention in ſo doing, 
he had begun to clap me in (making a 
joint firſt) five whole pages, nine round 
Paragraphs, and a dozen and a half of 
good thoughts all of a row; and- becauſe 
there was a confounded bigh gallery 
was tranſeribing it away like a little de- 
vil. — Now — quoth Homznas' to himſelf, 
„tho' I hold all this to be fair and ſquare, 
yet, if J am found out, there will be the 
deuce and all to pay.” — Why are the 
bells ringing backwards, you lad? what 
is all that crowd about, honeft man? Ho- 
MENAS was got upon Docter CLarxk's 
back, fir — and what of that, my lad? 
Why an pleaſe you, he has broke his 
neck, and fractured his ſkull, and befoul- 
ed himſelf into the bargain, by a fall 
from the pulpit two ſtories high. Alas! 
poor Homenas!-Homenas has done his 
bulineſs! — Homtnas will never preach 
more while breath is in his body. —No; 
faith, I ſhall never again be able to tickle 
it-off as I have done. I may fit up whole 
winter nights baking my blood with hec- 
tic watchings, and write as ſolid as a 
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FATHER of the church —— or, I may fit . 
down whole ſummer days evaporating my 
fpirits into the fineſt thoughts, and write 
as florid as a moTrEtR of it.—In a word, 
I may compoſe myſelf off my legs, and 
preach till I burft—and when I have done, 
it will be worſe than if not done at all.— 
Pray Mr. Suck-a-one, who held forth laſt 
Sunday? Doctor Clark, I ftrow; ſays 
one. Pray what Doctor Clark? ſays a ſe-. 
cond. Why. Homtnas's Doctor CLARK, 
guoth a third. O rare Homenas! cries a 
fourth; your ſervant Mr. Homenas, quoth 
a fifth. — Twill be all over with me, by 
Heav'n—I may as well put the book from 
whence I took it. —Here-Homenas burſt 
into a flood of tears, which falling down. 
helter [kelter, ding dong without any kind 
of intermiſſion for fix minutes and almoſt 
twenty five-feconds, had a marvellous ef- 
fect upon his diſcourſe ; for the aforeſaid 
tears, do you mind, did fo temper the 
wind that was riſing upon the aforeſaid 
diſcourſe, but falling for. the moſt part 
perpendicularly, and hitting the ſpirits at 
right angles, which were mounting hori- 
zontally all over the ſurface of his ha - 
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rangue; they not only played the devil 
and all with the ſublimity—but moreover 
the ſaid tears, by their nitrous quality, 
did ſo refrigerate, precipitate , and hurry 
down to the bottom of his ſoul, all the 
unſavory particles which lay fermenting 
(as you ſaw) in the middle of his concep- 
tion, that he went on in the cooleſt and 
chaſted ſtile (for a e 1 think) that 


ever mortal man uttered. 


„s This is really and 2 a very Sei 


caſe, continued HomenAs to himſelf” — 


Panuzce, by the bye, and all the com - 
pany in the next room hearing all along 


every ſyllable he ſpoke; for you muſt 


know, that notwithſtanding Pax UR had 
opened his mouth as wide as he could 
for his blood, in order to give a round 
anſwer to Loncinus RARBELAIcus's inter- 
rogation, which concluded the laſt chap- 
ter—yet Homenas's rhetoric had poured 
in ſo like a torrent, ſlap-daſh thro' the 
wainſcot amongſt them, and happening 
at that wneritical criſis, when Panunce 


had juſt put his ugly face into the above- 
ſaid poſture of defence that he ſtopt ſhort 


— he did indeed, and tho' his head was 
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full of matter, and he had ſcrewed up 
every nerve and muſcle belonging to it, 
till all cryed crack again, in order to give 
a due projectile force to what he was go- 
ing to let fly, full in Loncinus RABELAI- 
cus's teeth who ſat over againſt him.— 
Yet for all that, he had the continence to 
contain himſelf, for he ſtopt ſhort, I ſay, 
without uttering one word except „Z. oods 
—many reaſons may be alligned for this, 
but the moſt true, the moſt firong, the 
moſt hydroſtatical, and the moſt philoſo- 
phical reaſon, why Pax unc did not go 
on, was—that the forementioned forrent 
did ſo drown his voice, that he had none 
left to go on with, —God help him, poor 
fellow! ſo he ſtopt ſhort, (as I have told 
you before) and all the time Homznas 
was ſpeaking he ſaid not another word, 
good or bad, but flood gaping, and ſtar- 
ing, like what you pleaſe — ſo that the 
break, marked thus — which Homenas's 
grief had made in the middle of his dil- 
courſe, which he could no more help than 
he could fly—produced no other change 
in the room where Loncinus RABELAI- 
cus, EriSTEMON, GyYMnasT, T&IBOULET, 
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and nine or ten more honeſt blades had 
got Kerukopaedizing' together, but that it 
gave time to GymnasT to give Paxu xe 
a good ſquaſhing chuck under his double 
chin; which Panurce taking in good 
part, and juſt as it was meant by Grau- 
Nasr, he forthwith ſhut his mouth—and 

gently fitting down upon a flool though 
| ſomewhat excentrically and of neighbours 
row, but liftening, as all the reſt did, with 
might and main, they plainly and di- 
ſtinctly heard every ſyllable of what you 
will find recorded in the very next 
chapter. 
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